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g it Love Song 

^rtftmimiiuinn 

t ". . . the greatest prize § 
| of any war , , 

| T>llls (a ( letter taa a 



"WV DARIJNG" . . Waettme xwerr/seorts have rcuiufd the ail of ietlrr-writing. 

Wartime sweethearts write in the same sweet 



strain as lovers long ago 

If letter-writing was erer a "lost art," it is being 
brought to life again to-doy in one wor area alone, the 
Middle East, the A.I.F. post office handles 400,000 
letters a month. 

THe lore letters of famous people included in "A Treasury of 
the World's Great Letters," which Mr. Lincoln Schuster has been 
collecting for 25 years, reveal that there is no great difference be- 
tween Napoleon Bonaparte and Private X of the A.I.F., between the 
"Divine Sarah" Bernhardt and Miss Y, the pretty little business girl 
who waits for her soldier to return. 

MR. SCHUSTER says tie tias dons, geniuses like Beethoven, oon- 
made two discoveries In Queron. like Napoleon, and great 
maae two ajscovenes in ^ntuw like Michael Pint- 
relation to love letters. »u say pretty much the aame 
'Tin.!, tiut with a tew execp. romantic, grandiloquent, and some- 



Why is it 
Healthier 
to be 

SLIM 

THE slender woman U 
more energetic, more 
conQdent. less ltahle to 
tils. Such slendemess — 
and the bright eyes, 
clear aim, and radiant 
health that go with it — 
lis assured by taking Bile 
Beans at bedtime. 

Just a couple each night 
and youH "slim while you 
sleep. Then retnore t»l- 
fcrrming wasUaa. helping the 
figure to attain that longed- 
for Bhmneafc. 

So start tn-dar with Bite 
Beana. Your health, com- 
plexion and ferure will un- 
tirove. youll feel more alert 
and vilal. 




o 



"PaW (r„, I '11 tiraltT 
■Ml t*JkrNj[ AUr Bcmiu ruf * 

larfT tui rvaiajrf, (My vLitt 

mm* kltM ■ 1 Iw Iwrfcpj.. I 

rma mmm vmr «at™. =«w«rt- 
tUtrnc trlr»Ut«-i mm* ittl alt* 

evlhrr kwifhtrr and kapphrr " 

Mfca, A M T-*lmT 

1/4 or 3/2 o Box 



BILE BEANS 

i Poire the way to Tictory — buy War Savings Certificate I 



times incoherent things when they 
sit down to write love leu.cn: 

''Second, tha t Id Venezuela the 
pas l office permits love I tairrs to 
go Lhroiwii toe past lit tiall rate, 
provided they are .scut, In bright 
red imveJopejL' 

One of Ltic most boy tan Vy roituui- 
Tu- letter* In Mr Schusters book 
was writtim by Voltaire, the French 
drama u&i and pliuocoiuier of the 
17th century. 

When be was nineteen he I ell m 
love wJ tli Mil c olyni |*t' 1 htnoynr. 
Both her mother and the French 
AmbaiiiflilQr to Ihr Nc liver land*, to 
whom Voltaire ni.mv.ln- disap- 
proved oi the match. 

imprisoned in his hotel by the 
Ambasutdar. Voltaire wrote tu bis 
beloved [thin rung to escape and 
ineet her to arrange lor them 10 
be married. 

Celestial felicity 

"¥ Ai* & prisoner here in the name 
oi the King: they can take my 
life, but not the love 1 feel far yau_ 

' ' Beware of everybody . trust no 
(me; keep yourself m readiness, as 
\at_m as the moon la visible: 1 shall 
'"live the hotel meognlm. take a 
carriage or a chaise, we shall drive 
like the wind in Scrie^erunRen. 

''Nil, nalhin£ has Ihr jmrf t« 
pari me from you; nm- love i» \msrd 
upon virtue. umJ will lul as Idiuf 
"ur Uve«L Adiru. ttKTe is 
U'.tUinc Uial I wilt not brxre f«r 
lour M|lt* joa devnr niafh tnorr 
liuui liiai. Adu-tj, B y dev hart!" 

Viri.or Hufto. another famed 
Frrnch author, wan equally ItnptUr- 
• »nn(;d wh«n he wrote t*o hU cousin 
Adrlr Frjuclter to wham he was 
secretly cneaxed for three yean: 
rxvfare they were mairird 

"Ami now you will belong to roe! 
Now I am called im earth 10 enjoy 
rekstlal felicity. I see you as my 
young wile, then a young mother, 
but always the sune, always niy 
Adcle. ai tender, as adored in the 
chastity oi married life as tn Lhe 
virgin d*VA cf your llnst, love 1 . 

". . . Oh, how happy I am! how 
happy I am gDhie to be! 

"Adieu my angel, my beloved 
Adele! AxUeul I will Use your hair 
and go to bed. Still 1 am far from 
you. bin t can dream of you. 

Stum perhaps jiuu will be of my 
ndr. Adiru; pardon ;<-.<■ drtiriiim 
')f your hu.fhand who embraces von, 
ffTid tntto adore* pttB, both for this 
tit>- trnd another.*' 

With the name heady exaltation 
Snrah Benihardl writes to Victorten 
Sardou, the playwright wlw wrote 
"FKora* for hrr. 

■'vVnnderfol boy. where are you to- 
night? Part* ih a roorfrup w}QtouL 
you; beiorr ! knew you, it was Parts 
and I thoughL 1L heaven: but now it 
ts a vast desert of desolation and 
loneliness It is like the face of a 
clock bereft of ILs hands. 



| II teH* the » 
-: u uk Rettery 
= artifie 



nweet Jdnry | 



M / flivn tomattmcn tvisfr I'd 
xetTfT left pou. bui then I 
tote comfort ra £he fact tiuti 
a forre rrf.rr?n hm-my is a lore 
toorth fejitinjr, and alio that yoi. 
Jtriou- / eomld not hone tat at 
hum* tpfiilr this mmi gciua tm 

"Our mocriftccz, darUng, ere 
Hi nouxjht cam pared with the 
nation, and UUm time thi* 
'terror' must be put datm and 
put oat for uuaL 

"When UtaJ u done we can ; 

come home to chum the \ 

oreoiest prize of any soar — the ■ 

lave amd keeping of iJiajt milio \ 

have fought jmst as hard and \ 

borne fa*/ as much Auffcnno ] 

om any of ms. and what O prize. \ 

thnl vtU be. \ 

"Ann girl who Has remained j 

few 1 for such a long period \ 

must indeed be a prize toeU \ 

worth fiphtmp for and rC&iltna 1 
for." 



"All the pictures that hung In my 
memory before 1 knew you have 
laded Mid given place to our radiant 
mumEnLi lOKTdher 

"... Your words are my food, 
your breath my wtne. You arc 
rveryLlunfr to me. Your Sural..' 

Napoleon la said to have written 
and dictated between 55,000 and 
75.000 letters and despatches. 

Many of tiiene letters were writ- 
ten to Josephine, who JieemA not 
to have been a very good correspon- 
dent. 

Napoleon, aa General -in-Chief of 
the Army of Italy, set out on a 
campaJjrn two day* after run mar- 
riage to Josephine, und wrote; 

"/ oVn'f tove son, -not at all; on 
the cowtrary, f defeat you — you're 
□ naughty, gawky, foolish Cinder- 
eJUt. 

Ton rarer icri/e rac; gou don't 
tone ytw husband; wou krunr what 
ptenxvre pour letter* give him, and 
vet poti haven't written h im si- 
mus. dashed off cnsuoUp' 

"Indeed, I am pvrp uncasp. my 
lave, at receiving no news of you; 
urifr me qTiicklj/ four pages, pages 
full of agreeable things whieh shall 
fiU my heart with the pleasantest 
fccUngt . 

"I hupe before long to crush you 
in my omu and corer ypu with 
a million leases burning as though 
beneath the egualor. Hntta parte ~ 

In contrast to the passion ate oul- 
pauringK of other great men are the 
modest, anxious, almoet cautious let- 
ten of Pierre Curie La Marie Rklud- 
t'vsb a . the yiiiniE physics stutten t 
who was later to discover radium and 
carry mi her brahanrTs work attxr 
bu death 

Shore our dreams 

yyiEKN he maksl her to marry him 
Marie re i used but he contmued 
hi* oourtcihip by corrr^pondence. 

Noihifui could have given me 
greaLer pleasure than to gel news 
of yoo_ The nrnapect of nemaln- 
ing two monthA witlvou t hearing 
about you had been extremely dls- 
aereeabli: to me: that ts to say, your 
httle note was mere than welcome 

"We have promised each other — 
haven 1 we? — to be at least areat 
friend* If you will onh/ not clnuure 
your mind! For there are no 
promises that are hmding: jfljcti 
things cannot be ordered at will. 

"11 w<mM fcr a linr thiiie. juM the 
same, in whadk 1 hardly dare believe, 
to pan aUr Irrra aear eaeh other, 
hyrmolfced by war dmaa; ywr 
a^atiiBilr dn-amv bwt 
dream; and! v 

•Trouldn't it be better for you lo 
slay wltli me? I know that this 
question angers you. and that you 
don't waul to speak, uf it aRUin — and 
then, too. I foe I so thoroughly un- 
worthy of you from every point of 
view 

"The WnrldS Great Letters," 
edited by ML Lincoln Schuster 
( Helneman n > . Our copy from Angus 
sod Robertson, 




MIL HENtY A. WALLACE 

. . . Trusted adoiser 
()NH °* President Ruoaeitelt s iwosf 
[rusted advisrn. Mf- Henry A. 
Wallace, vice- president of the 
U.S.A.. has been jppointedl by tlx 
prrtidrnt chairmaa of the recently- 
crcjtrd Supply PrioritiM and AIId 
tali on . FVtnrd. 

Mr. Wallace, first vice-president 
to ukr active part in U.S. admin 
urration, will direct fpecdinft-tlp of 
j rim production for the Allies. 




MISS S CAMPBELL 

. . . V/ar on rackelttrs 
]k|.SS SYBIL CAMPBELL. Lon 
don barruner. and an expen 
an careen for bodied, Scads 
Bmaio'l war on food racketeer*. 
She has been appointed controller 
of thr Enforcement Officers en- 
rol IrtJ io deieci food orfencrtu 

Tier aim ii to stop trading w uh 
oat coupons and the sale of Roods 
at prices above those fixed by the 
Ministry of Food. 

%, 

MAJOR A. GIBSON 

. . . Di'terl laivage 
'■^LRHADY hundredi of ton> of 
valuable marriMk bolh enrmy 
and British, bavr bten irrrirvt-tl 
from the desrrt." reports Ntijor 
Aubwy Gibson, of Melbourne, 
director of the army's anti-wain 
and ',sH.«> campaign in the 
Middle Had. Major Gibson 'i 
"command" Includet alt ltnpcrul 
trtiopi. 

Salvage coven more than 
100.000 iirmv from transport 
fqutpmeni and ammunition to 
topers and blankets. 
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An intriguing 
murder mystery 



WHY don't you 
fCn over to 
Nuku and see old 
■leremy Benuson?- 
Antoinc Bautaln 
mgge&ted to me one 
nighl cvr. Cale Dexter and 1 lounged 
MSB him on Lhe verandah of his 
bungalow. 

ThB plump Hnle French adminis- 
trator of the ulands lay barefoot 
in hi* hammock, a eigarvcte tn one 
hand, a palin leaf fan In the other 
He chuckled. 

"Til i you.1l get a . ;[mv 

out of him He tuuv a boxful of 
them — and he tins a viiung, pretty 
nirre too '■ He gave Deiter a wink. 
"That should double the inducement, 
men amL" 

Tve seen tier, " Derter aairl 
"Better run over. Harlow " 

The single indur-emrnt— the story 
—WW enough, and a couple of dava 
later Ttno and T set, out at dawn 
from Heeva, Tii», a fourteen- 
year-old native boy, was often my 
companion on supJi ventures. 

We had ray whaleboaL with |U 
clean new sail, anil plenty of food 
and water. Tina, native that he 
was, had that inborn ability to 
guide a craft true over the aeaa. We 
carried A compass— I insisted on that 
— but Tina never once looked at il 
Mid-afternoon he brought us into 
Lhe bay an the south shore of which 
Jerrmv Benson had his bungalow 
and his copra sheds. 

Once i>r nwire during my three 
years In the Luanda t had seen Ren- 
:*>n. one of those agekssa, wiry men 
rmr comes upon at times I could 
only guess at hia years. 

Even Nu&mi his niece, had to 
guesa at it She knrw tver uncle 
ran away fmrn home beforr be was 
rtflnen. wnt. to sea. lumped his 

ship in the Lafands. and there hct 
nad bren ever since, more ban flfty 
years. That would place his age 
icniewhere between sixty-five and 
seventy. probably hr was more 
Than seventy, which would allow lor 
a few years' variation in the different 



The Wicker Chair 



Drama visits 
a small South 
Sea island. 



He looked young, for his face had 
color and was no more lined or 
sagged than the face of a man of 
fifty, and he was young und quick 
In his movement*, his walk, his 
gesture*. In Jus voice and Jaugh. His 
eyes were blue and very alive, nnd 
he hiul .i shock of wild white hair 
that NaomL tamed occasionally with 
a brush and comb, whenever she 
couW corner him In the same way 
one hoa to corner n rebellious wuall 
boy, 

When Tino and 1 tied up at the 
rickety landing by the dilapidated 
copra ahede. It was Naomi Benson 
who came running down from the 
house to meet us. 

"rEaoha!" she called out the native 
greeting, And Lhen *oir said hap- 
pliy. * You couldn t have tome at a 
better rime. All day, all night, I 
have been h woman alone on a 
dQMfted island-'' 

"Where's the uncle?" I asked. 

An Impish light danced in her 
eyes and her Hps took on a smile to 
match it. 

"The spJritit called him yesterday 
and this morning he mailed away to 
have his bout with them." she sidd. 
"Thi-y re bad spirits, yo\\ know, and 
Uncle Jerry must lay ihpm low nr 
they give him no rest." 

I had heard about Senwai's period 
U-al bout* with the troublesome 
spirits. The call came to him 
every second or third month, and 
hr would -ail from Nuku to give 
ttwm bnttlr. lit* fought spirits 
with spirita. the approved meihod ot 
the white man in the talands, and 
the joust usually Innled about a week. 

-r Wherc did be rq this time?" I 
ticked Naomi. 

"I thought he was going to Heeva, 
to the store,* jtfir said 

But U tie had art. sail for Heera. 
I should have seen his little 
schooner. Either It would have 
been anchored in the bay. his whale- 
boat beached near Jules Dcvcreujt'a 
store, or I should have passed rjlm 
.somewhere between Heeva and 
Nuku: and r hadn't bad a sight of 
him. 

"He's gone off somewhere rise 
then." Naomi satd. 

She was noL concerned at ali, for 
she was Loo uaed to her uncle and 
his trouble with the spirts 
She led the way to thn house. 

"Can I persuade yoa 
to become n guest until 



HERMAN 
PETERSEN 



Jerry retrurnsT 1 He may have wound. 1 ! 
to lalve. T may need help Besides, 
oi the meantinur I'll be lonely." 
"You should h»ve a husband." I 

said. 

She jfave me a glance from the 
aimers «r her eyiSi. "A proposal, 
Mr. Harlow?'* 

"No," 1 hHtttencd to aafiure her. 
"-'ust a AuggefliJon, 1 Imagine you 
get proposals enough." 

"Or too many It would be too 
many, wouldn't ft, if they didn't 
trome from the right source? 11 

Hrr face was nober then, and &s 
Bhe waa usually a very way ffirl^ 
Riven much to ttmilcb and quick, 
happy laughter. Hie cloud that passed 
over hor pretty face- whs very notice- 
able. 

"Someone w overdoing it?"' I 
asked. 

She nodded her head on whl//h 
she wore plied a wealth af coppery 
hair 
"Nat Adam?" 
Adam f.iail was a 
planter whow i-:* im 
groves lay on the 
weat aide of Heera, 
a serious. hard- 
workin£ ynunK mail 
Ju»t beginntng to 
make a go of It. 
tslfind rumor had it 
that when he could 
afford io build a 
hututc for her be and 
N»omi would be 
married. Fv«Ty Sun- 
day, the weather per- 
RilUIPg. tie jj-i-.: 
Lhr forty rnilea to 
Nuku and 



overnight, putting back for lib 
piajrtatioa l.he Inllowlng monuug. 

"Tjon t tell me you and Adam have 
had a rnlsmidcrtfsjidirur.'' 

"No. 1- Naomi said. 

When wr rroched the house, she 
pulled chaira into place on the 
vrrondsh and made me j- down 

"Yoii must be thirsty after your 
sail *('U make .some lemon 
souasJics." Again she. t*ave me u 
giant* from the eornerii of her eyes. 
"I've heard you like rum In yourA.'" 

"Just a dash of It - 

Shr came back to the verandah 
ahortly, carrying ti tray on which 
were a cool wet-beaded pltoher, two 
IJta-it-es and h bottle or rum, 

"It's a bottle Vvp been hiding 
from Tnele Jerry," she said. "I can't 
offer you clgnreUrc Uncle Jerry 
doesn't smoke them.'' 

1 assured her 1 had a plentiful 
supply of cigarettes. She rilled oar 
irla^ses and then took a chair facing 
me. 

She wm a medium tall ifirl, slightly 
built, and hablUuilly she wore simple 
frocks of whiti?. sandals on her fcut 
Hrr leFrs wifiT bore. She l^y back 
In her chair, sipped oecasioiiHlty of 
hrr lemon squash and chattered off 
Island news. 
I gave her the little imaalp I had. 
"Tve heard ihni p»rUT Hagen 
la looking fnr a new 
h o u a ekeeper." I 
MM 

T' h e shadow 
passed over Naomi's 
face. 

"Yea." she said 
after a time, and 



her voice had a queer tigm 
husk tries* to It. "Ye*, he is. 

"Can't, he get hia eyes on one?" 

She sat looking far out to ien., 
and she was so long a time a Havering 
me riiat J though t oh* had not heard 
me or chaste to disregBrd the idea- 
tion. But she ftmUly said: "He bai 
his eyes on orw." 

"Who is it?" 

"Me," NtKiim Benwui saiti 
I believe that hnd I not put my 
glafy down belore 1 oaked ihai 
question, I would have dropped thr 
thing when she niuiwiircd me. 1 
was. no smh 'f-. T know I took hold 
of the arms of my chair with such 
A grip that the wicker work creaked 
dryly 

"That'* fantasticl" 1 said. 

Carter Hagen lived on the other 
aide of Nuku. Ho had a Urge plan- 
tation and he Owned two fichoonpr* 
which he kept in trade; but hr 
devoted most oi his time to women. 

PIcom turn to page 




Tm nil right," the old fellow caOM Io Kuomi. irith a clteerdtlwss that ira» nbriausly furred. 
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"WkatJ Nat asleep get?" said Sorter Grey 
reproachfully. 
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Another instalment 
of our gripping 
dramatic serial. 

SCTFFEttiNG a nervous ccJ- 
lauae. the REVERKW) 
RICHAHO IfEYSTOKE 
becomes a patient al thr 
tiarstng home, Marsumc 
Para, where DR F1KUJ- 
WICKK. a leudliuj neurologist and 
!<R STQRTTORO his assistant, 
endeavor to help htm ditMvcr Thai 
epinodes of his put life have set 
up his onnrtttinn. 

But Ua cause la all too wr-i: known 
to Neyatoke- It Lakes him back to 
a time when a slum girl aaulillcKl 
herself to M»f the man ahe loafed 
— pcra nart i n e htm lo run away while 
she heeself couieaaed to thr murder 
he had racninlLled 

Nc '"i" ■ nervous collapse came 
about when he was vividly reminded 
oC this frtory. Orally by the lace or 
the girl whom his friend, DENZn. 
MARIMDIN. had taken as model 
lor hbt palntlnts. "The Trial o! Joan 
of Are,- ami thai by an evacuee 
boy. who la billeted at hla home. 

At the nuncms home, Neystoke 
to immadlately attracted by the 
matrtwi. BJ6TSR KLSPETH GRKY. 
She b hla only eranfort while he Ix 
undrntobig a process of rigorous 
raspeho-analyEU. 

Now read an. 



D UIUNO the u.c 
mt Hieharri Mejuokr was set a 
M', V A of special exercises by Dr. 
Suirtfard- Bach night, before 
guing to aleep, he had lo remember 
incident* of a section of hla young 
days, then lalLhfully retail them 
next day. 

Thr majority of these were eolor- 
lesi cnntiL;b — thr trivial doings, likes 
and dislikes af a sensitive. tntro- 
specLlve boy. 

By the aid of the -*t«* he bad 
reached the section when he must 
recall his lime years a: Oxford. 

It win be a pleasant faaafc, he 
thought. *a he settled into bed, for 
Lhry vere imdouhtedly thr? three 
happiMl yean of my life. Oxford 
- . , I mm again, at OaJord. the 
wander city of "dr ran line spires and 
^prayers In stone." 

I have just come np, on a lovely 
October day. I wait 111 a dream or 
Joy from my sitttng-rDom Into my 
bedroom and back, viewing far the 
hundredth time my new domain, 
my very own place apart, where I 
can do exactly a* I please I am 
my own master. In toy own rooms, 
with my Own furniture — my time 
my own. my coinings and goings my 
own unfettered acta. 

I am almost reconciled to the 
parting front my mother, I realise 
thai I can now express my own 
individuality and self, be myself. 
And lire ray own life without inter- 
ference from my father. I sit down 
ui my own deep armchair beside ray 
own merrily -burning coal are. and 
look round the ancient room. 

Generation after generation of 
students have lived in it for over 
four hundred years! To think of 
the rncti It has known, thr scenes 
it has witnessed. th(* changes of 
dre*« and manners and hah] La that 
It has survived. 

I am flllnd with h subdued yet 
glowing happiness, am all churned 
up within, and Tar too excited to 
alt atlll for lurm I must do some- 
thing T'U write and tell mother 
all about It. Bot I cannot even sit 
still to do that r must go out 
and aee the Huh again, the Corn, 
and the Broad, and the little nar- 
row aged lanes between the colleges. 

1 race down the stalrr-aae. across 
the quad. Lhroin?lj the lodge, and 
out tnto the wonderful world of 
Oxford, and indulge in a small CTKy 
of ■ pending In the lovely tobaccon- 
ists, honk-ahanfv picture and furni- 
ture Hbowrtmmn, haberdashers, and 
all those terribly attractive shops, 
whose keepers. In those days at any 
rate, positively blushed with em- 
barrassment when the iffnoran t 
'"freaher" altered cash payment for 
good* purcliasetl, 

Money! Away with iti And perish 
the thought of It, between gentle- 
men and aid established Oxford 
tradesmen who had probably bad 
the bmior <n* arrvira? one's father 
aod arandr&thcr unto the third and 
fourth irene ration. If not Lhr thir- 
teenth and fourteenth. 

I return to my moms— my rooms— 
for T want to nee them again and 
-ttror my freedom anew, my pride 



at possesion and my nrrur of safety 
and security. A retreat at my 
very own. In which j con. when I 
wish, be as private, secluded and 
alone as an oyster In his shell. 

1 loudly and bravely bawl the 
name of my "scout"— my very own 
man 'Jrtii'vamv — and when be comes 
with his obsequious yet nice can- 
fidtmtul -servant sort. 01 manner. 1 
bid him bring me the biggest and 
moot jramptiiDiis tea that he can 
onwrmpafA arid produce. And noon 
I am again slltlruf In front of my 
own fire, and beside me on the 
hearth-rug Lb a tea-tray filled with 
Hood things 

Tli_aL night I dine in hall, and at 
Lhe freshers* table meet my can tem- 
po raries, make teuUtive Kcr-imlnt- 
Bnoefihlps: and eye with reverence 
the oecond-year own at other tables: 
with awe the third-year men. an- 
Creritx and guuita that are a race 
apart 

The dons at the high mole which 
stretches across the top end of Lhe 
hall at right arufEes to Lhe under- 
ijrnd uates* tables are. at present, 
beynnd one's ken and corn pre hen - 
<Jnu. above and beyrmd reverence and 
awe. One has. no more reelings to- 
ward them than toward "Martians or 
monnrchs . . . 

And. after hall, back to my roomK 
—my nxms-Htcconxparued by a new 
acquaintance, the man who had aat 
DTi my right at dinner. He was also 
the man who was to be the means 
of umpiring rne with the highest and 
noblest aaplra and of hrloRin^ 
me to the attuiitJiJn tn which T com- 
mitted lhe crime which I ran never 
expiate— and the memory or which 
Is slowly and rernoraleaily destroy- 
tnR me. bringing my life to ruin and 
my soul to damnation . . . 

OeciE Desarum , . . 

The Ann flower of our civilisa- 
tion; the most rterhng, upright and 
honorable man 1 ever met; luiseJ- 
fishDcss Incarnate, a truly great and 
noble spirit; a «cntlemcui and a 
noble man . whose ancestoni had 
doubtless been no hi em en — It was In 
an evil hour for me that 1 met him 
and fell beneath ills spell. 
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When I am feeling my ge ne r al 
worthlessnesB mogt acutely, and suf- 
fering mast painfully fmrn Lhe in- 
fertorUy complex, as Stortford calls 
what I had imagined to be my 
bumihty nt>d self-oeprera.ting mod- 
esty. 1 take pridf* ajid reo-SMJi-nn^e 
tn the thought that Cc**ll nc^aruin 
took to me from the very first; and, 
before long, not only honored me 
with his friendship but becmnf- my 
most special and particular friend. 

He cod me a world of good, even 
hi one term F broadened my ont- 
look^ deepened the current of my 
thoughts, and gave me a purpose In 
fife. 

He was not religious, though be 
became a priest He was something 
Infinitely better— he was good; and 
he was utterly unselush. It was his 
theory that there Is only one great 
sin. the father of all other sins, which 
are dependent, upon It and ancillary 
to It — telfiahneSB. If only every 
man would be irnstdflfih, sin would 
disappear from the world, and the 



millennium would liave come and 
we should have heaven upon earth. 

When he became a priest he 
preached Llw gospel of imseJlkhnefiS: 
and nothing else; the grope! that 
can be tinned to all creeds alike, 
Christ's own gospel of Do as you 
would be done by." 

That was DesnrunTa mfidrne light 
and Ike followed It linswervlngly — 
followed It into the darkCnt oj the 
slums that ornament the bright 
city of London: and there lived and 
worked until he died of living and 
wmklng far the dirty, diseased, 
down-trodden and drejurfol neighbor 
wham he honestly and truly did 
try to love as himself. 

As himself? He loved his neighbor 
far more than he did afinxelt for 
DeeJl Dcsnrum did not love hlmwlf 
at all. 

Why did hi- love me eApeclally? 
I was not a pious youth- I was not 



religious I was not In the least 
inclined toward good wnrtot njtwf 
the society of Lhe rlghuwos. l went 
to church from habit, and becaa&e 
T had to do so; but I had never ex- 
perienced the slightest spiritual 
benefit from the process. 

I was taught by my nmther to say 
my prayers, and I repealed the 
Same two stock prayers nightly and 
meclunically under her supervision 
But I hud never prayed m my life, 
and would as soon have thought of 
taking my troubles to God lis I 
would have thought of taking them 
ta my father. 

So It was oh that first evening 
at Oxford that 2 first met and liked 
Dctkarum. who became my doev 
friend and remained my best and 
dexri-At friend until I fled and hid 
from htm. fearing the level gase of 
his clear and searching eye 

W* sat in our armchairs that 



evening, drank our coffee, smoked 
our manly straight-grained pipe*, 
and talked far Into Lhe night, chiefly 
about ourselves, our hope*, our ahiy. 
and our ambitions. 

Not that l then had anything that 
could be called n fixed ambition or 
a firm purpose, as Cecil had He 
was going to be a missionary- to 
Lite heathen Kngllsh of the dumK: 
preaching, chiefly by example. Lhe 
gospel of unselnshness. of kmdncf* 
and of help. 

He did not express his intention 
in these words, af course, hut merely 
said that he was iming to be a alum 
parson and work among the poor 
as one of themselves, kcadlnfl the 
same life of poverty, hunger, dirt 
and squalor that they did How else 
should one know of their struggles 
hardships and tcmplutinns: their 
rianrlicaps, their real Uvea and Lhelr 
moral and spiritual needs? 
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I rose Just a little above my own 
level that night, as I sat and com- 
muned with the best nnd finest mind 
that hitherto mine had ever en- 
countej'ed. 

Thereafter I sau De&arum dally, 
and We talked for hours as we 
walked out into the country, sal 
over tea. or foreman Lbered tn his 
room or mine after hall. 

Halcyon days of unalloyed bliss, 
the boat and highest as well as the 
happiest of my life 11. wo& all so 
rjteosani and so peaceful that teem 
slipped by at an mcredjb)e speed; 
and so uneventful that I can re- 
member but liUlr save that lovely, 
aense o! peace, happhress, security 
and freedom 

I had no triumphs and scored no 
successes. I neither played gome* 
nor read for Honors. I brat wil- 
fully and wnntonly enjoyed the 
glorious hfe of ease and freedom 
with which my fortunate fate had 
provided me. But though T srudicd 
little, I read u good deal atid learned 
a tremendous lot- much of It from 
a better souroe than books. 

I learned from my fellowv men 
frnm every part of the British Isles, 
the Empire. America, and Europe, 
and my mind whs polished by 1 con- 
stant contact with the varied minds 
of others; broadened and deepened 
by reception of then- widely dif- 
fering ideas: strcngLhened by exer- 
cise in the mental gymnastics, to 
partlclpnUnn tn which their argu- 
ment*; invited it 

And I learnt much and won vasi 
entfTtfllnment and amusement 
from my fairly successful and pro- 
minent mtTOb*Tahrp of the Oxford 
University Dramatic, Society. 

And most of all I learned from 
Cecil Deaarum, hii splendid and 
powerful mnuenee the greatest oi 
the bifsKingB with which gloriaiis 
Oxford so generously endowed nuv 

Please him fo page 10 
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PLANS 
ASTRAY 

By 

Julia Barratt 



CARLES » 
Pender, 
study do 
only ey« 
a Strang 
"What 



Charles!' 

Ptnelope hammered on hnr husband'H 
door until he unlocked IL But he 
' eyed her abstractedly, as if she'd been 
strangex. 

"What is it, Penelope? I'm extremely 
butry. Didn't Roper teD you thai I was on no account 
to be dteturterf?" 

She retreated past Ihe dr testable Roper with her 
head in the air, but she'd hardly reached her own 
room before she burst mto angry tears. Bo this wu.-, 
Ihe culmination of three months of marriage! 

TTirUv berauw she was little more than a nchoolrhild. 
xhe began planning a chUdlKh retaliation Supposing 
she etmld give Cliarirs a Rood fncht about those bomb- 
sight plans that h±r wan always poring Oft* and that 
meant more to him than ahe did. When he 
rhem, and <mly she could: find them tor him. he'd pay 
her the attention she deserved. 

With her brown ryes -sparkling wi±h rxcitememt, tn 
rtpitr of the ^ophlErJcab>d dinner gown <tie ware, ihe 
looked not a day older than when she'd left school, 
eighteen months before. 

She inoceeded to pnt her plan into action that night 
— easy for her in Lake the keys from under his pillow 
without waking hhn. 

She crept downstairs. Working with only the Light 
of a snail torch, it took her some miuutca to open 
the safe, but the plans were the first papers she laid 
hnr hand* on She'd matf r up her mind already where 
to put them . in the holloa base oi the old wrltlnj;- 
rabinet In her mothcr-in-law'a sltting-ruum. on the 
other Mtii' of the house. 

But now she br^an to net nervous. Cre+dmg along 
in the dark in her soft slippers flhc bruahed afOdn*t 
a Chinese bronrai (uriire tn the hall, and set all the 
little bells that hung around it Jangling, 
blood meed; the bells tinkled behind her aj 
... a current of air. perhaps ... or what? 

She fled an Into the .ui tiiiR-morri and shut 
door, Thud! Somethbut soft and heavy 
struck her foot. she cried out Spies! 
There was always fear of spies In that house. 
Frantically she switched on the light It, wius 
only aslng Mrs. Haldeen's Persian cat 

"A fine burglar rd make." Pent 1 Jape 
jtgjdj al nerwously. 



kJHE pulled the writ 
m fr-^nh rnp ? to the Efont of the rrowdisd 
tubJc. Her fingers Were trembling no 
much thai she could scarcely work the 
occnH cuich. She sighed with relief 
when the panel clicked shut again. The 
plans would be safe enough there for a 
day or so. And Charles could worry It 
wntrid do hi in good- 
It was just then that the sitting -room 
door silently opened. She clutched at the 
writanH -cabinet, her eye* dark pools tn a 
white face. Roper stood there, in sand- 
-tiocK and a black dresstng'Bown, with a 
torch switched on lu his hand. 

"What are you doing downstairs. Mrs. 
Haldeen?" 1 he demanded. 

Penelope felt the color mailing buck to 
her cheeks. She looked guiltily at the 
writing -cabinet, hut it appeared just as 
usual With an effort she lessened her 
grasp an St, her resentment and Lnnignatkm 
rising How dare he. only Charles' secretary, 
crera-cxanhne her like that I 

"What are you doing here youraelT7" she 
retorted. 

~T heard a no be.'' he replied erenly 

He continued to .-store at her. or perhaps 
It wufl at- the writi ng-ea hinet. Suddenly, 
Penelope lust her nerre. 

"I had a headache sag I came down for 
some aspirin." Rhe told him improbably; and 
then was furious with herself for vnuch- 
Hafirnj him any explanation at all How had 
he Rot there, anyway, hlmriclf? He couldn't 
pumslMy have heard her 11 he'd been property 
in betL His room was right at the other side 
of the bouse. 

He evidently had no intention or going 
before she did: and the safe keys were lying 
on the table runt behind the cabinet. Again 
the color drained nut of her face, but des- 
j ir ration lent hot resource. 

"What's that Lhere?" she asked him sharply, 
directing her eyes be bind hhn. When he 
turned she snatched the key* up hrto the 
silk folds at her gown. They made a tiny 
e hinfc Again be was a taring. 

Desperately trying Lo malnUin a remnant 
or dignity, Penelope prepared to return lo 
her room Roper switched on the hall and 
the tUifrway lights for her and watched her 
ascend The whole place was alive. Loufchig 
down over the naluAtntdlng Penelope taught 




a glimpse of Julie, the parlor-maid, as fright 
ened-Iookiiu; us she felt herself, flattened In 
the shadow against the wall 

Her red lips curled. That was the explana- 
tion ol Roper, then. She would have ex- 
pected pert and. pretty Julie to iiuve had 
better tiute. 



Charles was In good snlrttA at breakfast 
next ma ruing and bright ami aware of her, 
the way Penelope luted him to be. 

-Almost through now," lie aiiDOunced, "and 
then lor a holiday. Of course, you won't 
need, one. Pen.** he leased, "not when yuute 
looting so flcurtshiiig, ttn good to ree 
someone these days who manages to look 
aa If they hadn't a care In Ihr world " 

Penelope aavr htm hack the quip he 
expected and bent over her ptate. ■ voiding 
Roper's intent stare. 

Charles would be opening the safe soon 
now How would he look and .sound then? 
Her orange Juice was as tasteless a* water. 

Towards the end of the meal Charles' 
mother drifted In 



"Sorry, d" r iinga, but these auctioneers 
do seem to come at the meet absurd hours. 
They've got to have the things on view early 
belore they put Lhem up. or so they say- 
Though I must admit the men were very 
polite and careful About it "' 

"What men?" demanded her aon 
"The auctioneer 'r men. Charles dear. Didn't 
I tell you? Baffles Mc In tyre to in mr about 
such a good man. He sold two or three 
thing* for her and got an rxccHont piice. 
Tau know furniture's going up now with the 
war, and I thought H would be juat the time 
to get rUI of some of the extra things out 
of my room. lt& so overcrowded. I just cant 
move as It Le now . or as It wuk Juat 
with hnlr a down □dugs ouL It look£ much 
better already." 
"What thlnips?" Penelope's throat was sud- 
denly dry, 

"Oh. Just a couple of little tables and the 



"Not the wrl liag -cabinet 5" 
"Why. Pen, you didn't want 1U 
surely? That old thing— you've 
never token the slightest interest In 
it. dear, that T know of. Of course, 
you could have had It if I'd known. Bui 
you've alway* said you only liked new 
things.'" 

Td Like it for my room If you're getting 
rtd of It." Penelope tried hard to make her 
voice (Mutual 

"Well, dear, perhaps we could art it back 
from thff man. Thongh I dant know . . .** 

TH get yon a new one, Pert," Charles inter- 
posed IulI as soon as this job "a over well 
go round: the shops together and see what 
we can find-" 

But It's the , . .** Penelope stopped 
abruntlj. She daren't mention the drawer. 

"You mean you lOre that secret drawer 
arrangement." said Mr. Baldeen hrightly 
She could always be trusted lo drop the worst 
bricks. "Prn Kurprised. Pfn A modem hit 
you. You know there's nothing particularly 
secret about that drawer. Its a very common 
arrangement. I remember once . . 

She went off Into one of her interminable 
tales Before 3hr 501 anywhere near the end 
Penelope could ntand it no longer, but taunt 
out: "Con I have the desk then?" 

"Til get you a better one. Pen," Charles 
promised 

She didn't dare go on jiu-t then She 
coual actually feel Roper concentrating on 
her now. Soon Charles would notice him 
Evrn Julie was watching her through the 
sideboard mirror. 

Please turn to page 35 
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"/ wonder il you'd care to dance with 
later this etteawgF' Edward 
maidenly asked Felicilg. 



A CHANGE of scenery was 
Indicated at a time 
like this. Felicity let 
her mother look up 
horrid and her father 
ptiune for rooms, but when Satur- 
day came she managed nut to go. 
Now It was Wednesday and flhe 
i. till had no intention of going 
anywhere 

Her mouth waa set very tight 
and Arm these days She stayed 
in her room as much ha 4 he could, 
pretending to aleep late In the 
tllfgrnino* and smothering wide 
yawns when she emerged at lost 
(or meals. 

-It's no itooil Felicity." tier fatter, 
who understood, told her once "It's 
a oont-BBtlon and It gets you finally 
like alt the other mien you try to 
break and ean'L. Girls who break 
their engagements nt the last 
minute so awny Honestly. I con 
lei you have the money" 

"It would be money well spent," 
said her mother coldly. Bhe never 
would understand. and she hsd as 
much unreasonlmi tear of what 
people would think as the childlike 
African ha» of evil spirits 

-I never ran away." .said Felicity 
Uahtly "and «U you have to do U 
anyone should 11.sk is shrug ynur very 
nice irtoulderi and murmur. Bhc 
does not choose to ran Thai Is a 
very pollt*' phrese and practically a 
classic by now." 

Arid so It was Wednesday Felicity 
turned over the page of her small 
desk calendar with » «"1 precise 
tmir.n Wednesday the rmeenth 
The pane had three notes on It. The 
llrat one was "Wedding at St. 
Bartholomew's Church al half-past 
two ' but It win neatly rrossetl out 
with a cleat black Ink line Under 



it come the memorandum: 

• Dinner and horse ihnw, with 
Ki-i-rliiy. 7 30." The third com- 
ment. In a lower corner, waa 
Felicity's classic: "She does 
mil choose to run." 

She had written it days and 
days ago when she had first 
promts Freddy to go. 

Only now. at seven-Hfteeu. 
did she suddenly choose to 
run. drive, fly away— any- 
where, anyhow. And It was 
too laie She stood there 
studying herself in the full- 
length mirror of her wardrobe ob- 
serving her neat little fate with iLs 
straight nose, nrm chin and crushed 
poppy of a mouth, toathinti her 
nest little mind. 

II had been her mind that had 
made this unbearable situation, her 
mind that had told her coldly: "You 
were right, you were brave. Btay 
here and see 11 lluough. Go out 
every single night In your tiuu&senu 
clothes — you can even use your wed- 
rung gown If you have It dyed!— 
and hit all the eyes rsko you up and 
down till they set tired of look- 
ins . ■ . " 

The wedding gown was a heavy 
white satin and velvet picture dress, 
ft made a dramatic evening gown If 
you cut II low at the back anil had 
all that shimmering whlraicas dyed 
to a deep wine color. Felicity, atar- 
ing at herself, pill, down the nren* as 
an outatanrtltiB success, but aha 
credlttd the girl inside with n bitter 
mm. 

"That's what I add up to," she 
assured herseir, "aura total, scro." 

• Perhaps thai was why. an wliat 
would have been her wedding nlsbf 
if she had gone on with It. she was 
goine to th» horse show with Freddy 
McFiirlane. She questioned II hon- 
estly. Could any girl of sensibility do 
a thine like this? Wasn't It the 



By Mutual 
Consent 

By Sarah Elizabeth Rodger 



thine to shui oneself up in a dark 
room and weep? 

So Fellniy rumina^d (.hnmtjli her 
dr*wdin£-trOb.u drawer to find ft 
ribbon lo adorn her curl; hair. 
Rhinestone stars, jewelled cllpi and 
all last year's tturas raw up to haunt 
Iter, but she tweak mi the rlhban 
Into a saucy bow and let it go at 
ilia* 



L 



LT seemed rather 
and terribly tiomc that the 
ribbon - In place of a glittery 
tiara — was all that, made tins 
year different from hurt. There was 
Die same horse show, the same 
Freddy, Bill or Alec to Lake her 
And now. al. the beginning of the 
evening she could cut u out in her 
mind by a familiar pattern and 
piece il all together Outline of nn 
evening by Felicity Waverly— so 
complex in its timing and taxi 
routes, so pitiful in Its bareness. 

For the first time since she had 
become the gh-1 whose engagement 
was broken "by niutuul ronsenf leas 
than a fortnight ttsrore the wedding 
—"and the invitations were all out. 
my dear, and flocks of wedding pre- 
sents had to be rcturaed' -for the 
Hrrt tune Felicity cried o little, 
qhe slipped down on to her dresu- 



mg-tablc swol. her hands going 
through the movements 01 empty- 
ing change, latchkey, lipstick and 
comb Tram her silver lamr rvetung 
hag Into hrr gold sequin one If a 
stubborn tear welled from her eyes 
to her smoothly -powdered checks, 
she slapped it angrily away. But 
bit by hit the nightmare evening 
—the evening as old as the first, 
time you had ever sampled It. when 
you were eighteen, and as inescap- 
able as next year's fashions — grew 
in ln.-r unpleasantly vivid Imagina- 
tion, 

You sat like this at the dressing- 
table first, turning lipsticks into the 
right evening purse, touching up the 
bow of your mouth with the last 
finishing strokes The doorbell rang 
In the distance There waa the dis- 
creet rapping at your bedroom door 
and the well-trained voice saying. 
"Mr Slank-blank Is here, Miss 
Felicity " You called "Ask him to 
waft. Ill be down In a minute." 

Then either you dawdled to keep 
him waiting or you didn't care and 
went down aa soon as you could. 
Usually you didn't caTe. 

There wan dinner— either a dinner 
party before a charity ball, or din- 
ner at a ■■Mi. im place, with music. 
After dinner the theatre, or the 
horse show or Ice Hockey or what- 



ever was on. Felicity felt familiar 
with every nook of the smart places. 
You trailed in. feeling a sudden 
focusing of attention on your even- 
ing wrap if il was any Hood — .bore- 
dom If It waa not— and aat in some- 
one's box. if any of your friend* had 
one. or in the first few rows behind 
the bojtea. 

Fresently the glare of the lights 
and the constant movement hurt 
your eyes, but the excitement kept 
you staring By twelve o'clock you 
were dancing somewhere. 

Freddy or Hili or Alec or any of 
tlie others, finally took you home. 
Wltoever he was. he tried to kiss you 
In the taxi — not because he 
desperately wanted to or because you 
wanted him to -but because It was 
somehow the thing 

"Oh, be a sport. Felicity — what's 
a little kiss?" 

Sometimes you drew back, and 
.wnetirnrs you crumpled into an 
almleii little loci, tn whom nothing 
mattered especially but getting home 
soon and sleeping lor days. 

Felicity had heard the doorbell 
now and put on her velvet Jacket, 
then dropped it. There was some- 
thing like panic in Ihe sharp whisper 
she addressed to no one in particular 
but the empty roam. 
"Oh, I can't go, 1 can'l," it said 
"Mr McFarlati? Is lwre. Miss 
Felicity," came llie soft, voice at the 
door. 

Felicity caught up her lacker again 
and marched from her room. 

The smile she yave Freddy waa 
as radiant and merciless as a search- 
light She would dance him till h~ 
dropped, talk turn deaf, glitter at 
him. sparkle cflcrvcacr. 

"You're uurgeous to-night. FWi- 
etty ' 

"You're Apollo himself. Freddy." 
she said. 

So Felicity embarken at seven- 
forty -five, on tlie straniresL evening 
of her life. 

Please lurn to poge 32 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 5439 



Vol. 9. No. 21, 44 Poges. Ocrober 25, 1941 



If* l'k*llfre«ffc ftlr«t. CVhklCV 

uttku- Bit itnww urn J I UNCI 



The Auslraii'on Women'* Weekly 



WAITING MEN AT 
Dunkirk. Ted Pitsketd 
was cn a rescue sfiip. 




Pasfield, A.B., Australian hero of 
Dunkirk, took his English 
bride to Buckingham Palace 

The boyish spirit of adventure that mode Ted 
Pasfield, of Quaker's Hill, near Sydney, ringleader in 
schoolboy escapades took him to Buckingham Palace 
last week as the first Australian sailor to receive a 
decoration for daring and courage from the King. 

Ted won the D.S.M. at Dunkirk, and to Buckingham Palace he 
took Ms pretty little English bride, Jenny Peacock, to share the 
reward he won when ontf IS. He is probably the first and almost 
certainly the youngest Australian serving in the Royal Navy in this 
war to win the D.5.M, 

rls over a year since Pas- 
field. A.B., heard he wa3 
alsn DJS.M. 

Each time ho was to present 
himself at Buckingham Palace 
to be decorated his ship was 
either at sea. or Just ready to 
put out. 

Finally, Instructions were 
given that Pasflcld must be 
given leave to come to the 
Palace even It the ship was 
ready to sail. 

And at Quaker's HLU. where 
his family live, news of hl3 
presence at the Palace caused 
high excitement. 

"We can Imrilly wait to have Ted's 
letter irtlJ"5 us about It." said hli 
minor, Mr W H. PasflekL "Still, 
he la inch » mildest boy thai I doubt 
if lw will say much aboul it 

"My wife »"d I hiT e repeatedly 
aakeo him to 'oil m what he did to 
ram the O.S.M.. bat he seem» 1" 
rvaflr the qnrsUon every lime. An 
we know it that ho mitnno4 a 
machine-Kim and TO »nee«rfnl la 
ohootilPX dnwn oerrral 



TED PASFIEt-D. A O., tuieniu-year old Australian, who wot onlu 
tighretn when lie it'on iht D.S.M. al Dunkirk. 

LEFT: MRS. TED PASFIELD. Enalisli bride of Australia's young 
uiiloi hero ot Dunkirk. 



"There »" 1L i probably much more 
behind hla action*, but i don't thlnn 
Ted will eV'-'t be the arm to twit 
about IV he added. 
•The letter In which Ted TftoLe to 
hU parents or his rJeoomUoil said 
nonchalantly- "You may bo In- 
unated l» hear that I run to recelvo 
the D£M rnr acilnn during the 
eradiation of Dunklrk,- 

He then went on at preftt lenstli 
to describe the bravery of a sig- 
naller and the captain of the flhlp 
They were alio to be decorated. lh L ' 
captain rocdvinx the D.3.0. 

Xxs ft later letter ho aald: "I hope 
yoii didn't think I waa brm«!tn« 
when I laid y<*i about receiving the 
l>. M 

■■We da know that the &riip 1" 
arhlrJi He U aervtng. H.MS. Roes, wxs 
entraeed In the evacuation lor a 
ww*." continued Mr, Paaflcld. 

~IU (old u> la one letter that In 
ten dayi ho had only rloht hours 
of aleep. After Dunkirk he »«» alw> 
praranled It the poll lion of a N'A. 
1 Lewi* machine- ranner. Re •rem" 
to be a peelly eonn mhol" 

Romance, aa well ai hnrKjr, has 



been thti yminit Australian's destiny 
since ho landed In England In 1IB9 
Alter he hud been there b few 
moDclw he met a young English 
girl. MiA3 Jenny Pcarock\at ft dance 
given at the 
r W.CA. ft n d 
yjuc-A. e a n- 
tcen. 

ThU waa in 
Maxell. 194D, On 
May 34 (the datra ■ 
are ill faltliXully 
listed ui Ted alet- 
te™ to hie 
parental they de- 
cided to be mar- 
ried. 

Their weddlnc 
took place a year 
later, on April 3. 
at Chriat Church, 
North Shield*, 
where Ui . Pea- 
cock's mother and 
her sisters had all 
been married, 

The j o u n e 
couple were run 

even able to forget the war on 
that day. for during the wedding 
reception there was an air raid and 
bride, brideproom, and guests had 
to (to Ui an nlr-ratd shelter. 
Pour days niter the marriage Ted 




TED PASFIELD'S funnlu at their home at Quaker's Hill 
mother it urand from tight. 




MR. W. H. PASFIELD. father 
at l ed PasHtld, A ft., who 0/on 
D.S.M. al Dunkirk. 



contracted pneumonia, nnd he spent 
the rest or bis leave and hift honey- 
moon In the Roy&J Navftl HaspttaaJ 
at North Shields 

"We we lunging lo ni^nL our 
dJl^Kt^l*r^ill-lftW,' , Mr. Pasflild, 
"She nnd Ted wUJ come out tvi n*taa 
ft& the war l- over. TtLfy ure q y 0 ^"^ 
couple, he La only twenty and she 
is alncteen. 

"Ted cabled ia for our caiment 
As ho U under up?. &u\\ our iiji^v:- 
Ijih cable only nrrtvod ft dny or so 
fanfare Uic weddUng. 

"Jenny cuinoL come mil hrrr be- 
fore Hip wax i:- over, as aiur i5 one 
of the ^"imjc Wdttien uml-T the 
l..nvn tiiiinit rtnucrijuinn af frtnulr 

Mm. Ted Pn^neld Ls the dnu^htirr 
of Mr, nnd Mrs. Richard Peiicock. 
Mn. Pvuzotik** fllrrtjer, Mra, J. W. 
Wall, of BondJ, hM been living tn 
AiVitrHlln Atnce 1910, and li VFry 
rxdbtxl ta Eiiinlc 5lie >rtlt l» neclntj 
her niece w coca as tin? war Is 
finished. 

TJie Pasflold fnrnlly and Mrs. WftD, 
who now havtr becmne rrJatiKil by 
ib.li marrliVKe In EnglfU¥l r mi*l lor 
the first time last wpcLc. 

Tod. who alvaya calln himnelf 
our sailor aon. ttev«r lets a week 
;o by without writing to u?.." his 
fialhiT Md±l "His inothwr worrlea 



about him. hut I don^t. for I have 
ootuulete faith that ae will romo 
bock to us safely." 
Of bUrufclf Piunvld writes ltf«e. 

but letLera are 
imiJrirjsianeij when 
lv writer ot the 
war. 

"I ciime over 
here prepared U> 
isee war. but hot 
the cold-bloudcd 
murder thai I 
have "witnns-M, 
They are not 
fighters, the Orr- 
Tnans. they are 
sjutiit*, and them 
seemn to be no 
satlatyinK their 
lufit for blood. 

"Women and. 
children are belnij 
mown, down by 
machlnf: - B u n a 
Irirtn phtipJi, hos- 
pital s h I p ■ 
bombed and 
nurr-es flhot while 
wmmdad men 



Hit 



In the 
^ Laugh tered. 

"Ptor Ood'B sake don't say It b 
propaganda, for I have seen those 
things myself and evftry day It rcLs 
wantr. 




SAPPER Rtl-L PASFIELD. 
Ted" j brother, went through 
Greece and Crete. 



"I Khali never rett unljl IllLferijam 

fs finished forever. We ore mi H 
infill -mj li.i. '.'VtT faere, and we 
rtlULlJ rrmain that way antil the 
end! Our ohlp has been pretty clnae 
to getUae our nacfcel but it will Uke 
more than Jerry to Utii&b us uil " 

Of the English people, of their 
morale and roura^e. the young Aus- 
IrttllAu writes: " To be Bloomy or 
liMrilmititle ls to be a traitor.' That 
1 1 deelaratioi) of the En^ljkh 
dvUhuis. Tlwy eannot escape from 
the war, but their iptrJt will never 
h<* broken. M 

An Australian In the Royal Navy, 
he Is thrilled to find hlrnaelf otic of 
tne thouaands of men mnaiiii; a new 
set of naval tradition*. 

'T CM so proud Lo .vjrve under the 
While Eual&n, and every koIIot 
aeerm lo tnlce a pride in being In 
the Senior Service. Thwe is one 
chap In our ahlp who !o..t on eye 
during^ the Oraf Buoe fiction, 

"Wiirn he hu asked was hr tarry. 
he reitllfsl: 'My only regret In thai 
it li not llie name eye thai Nelson 
lost!' Thiil fthow* you huU haw thrj 
feel abnat ilirir mini hintory." 

Ted PnnflehTs love of seafaring 
life is inherited from Ills futtirr, 
who spent six yoam at sea. 

Ted left Australia and a Job In * 
big city store in Mandi, 1930. when 
he decided that he wanted to soo 
the world. 

He . u i led ofT In ad Enplish 
freighter, the Loch Don, and hor 
fu-Ht port was China, 

He wns In Tienbdn when the 
Japanene blockade was on. arid got 
into a Acrap with some Japanese 
mm! f rra 

He then developed appendicitis and 
wn.1 left m hrwpitai at Vancouver. 

The ship's company boQbxd his 
passage tn Sydney to rcjaln his ship, 
hut war brake out and Tcjd took n 
Job in a tniri&port ship which took 
re f ugt're from Norway and from 
a&railks, 

tn December he mUaUHl in the 
RayaJ NaTy nnd afTrt>r a few months 
wiu in Lin- !.hlrk o[ nuliilni/ Then 
cAmf: Dunkirk, hla d^ora.Uun, And 
h: murrlago, 

He la the third mm of Mr. and 
Mrs. Pufifld. who have jht cliU- 
drpn. Anothnr of their aorta. Bill, 
wr-nl liirouglt arcrce and Cr*U\ and 
la now in Palestine. 

Both Ted olid Bill arn hcrom la 
Vhe eyn of their youthful twin 
brothers. Bruen and lto»ld. 
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llanee of Sarawak on flying 

visit to $>tin€ fc y 




RAJAH OF SARAWAK'S PALACE. The Auana. in Kuvfrmy. 
Sarawak. Britith prottctti Start in tht nvrlh ivm of Burnett. 

Vivid, distinguished charm of 
"White Queen" from Borneo 

Ranee of Sarawak 1 pronounced sar-AH->*a '' , wife of 
the famous White Rajah, Sir Charles Vyner Brooke, and 
mother of three giris who have been headline news oil 
over the world, arrived in Sydney last week. 

As she stepped off the flying -boot she gave an impression of 
height thai was deceptive. She K really petite, but is so slender that 
she looks quite tall. She ha* fine, dark eyes and her thick, burnished 
brown hair rs greying slightly round her face. 

TH I Ranee -was pic- 
turesquely dressed In 
native Malay dress which she 
wears more often than 
European clothes, no matter 
wli&t country she is visiting. 

Thus conniM.rd of * EftronR feklrt). 
ft bftju * coal i. and * tudong < scarf), 
whir.fi msemhlcE on Indian sari. 

The tudong Is one piece of 
material which *m mode in Singa- 
pore wllh a MuJuy drshni printed 
on illt 

She hAd no hat an and said abe 
Torrly wan, one. no stockings ud 
toelcju Mnd&U. ud looked unu- 
Ingly youthful to be a. grandmother 
of four. Toes and ffnger-nnlLs were 
aUr actively lacqueraj. 

Three Malny broochea were pinned 
on her shouldEra, and another 



brooch, "which is her proudest pas- 
jcjAlnn. a platinum and enamel 
brooch in the term of a shield pre- 
sented to htr by Americana * ho 
told hex they thought her the best 
BritUh Ambassador they knew when 
she visited them lact year. 

On her arms »br proudly wore 
IffliMfTflH of hrr adopted land, 
bungle* made by Dyaks 'head- 
hunter^ uf finrly-wmcn grass, bua- 
boo and ir m 

Meeting the Ranee, one has an 
Immediate Impression of friendli- 
ness. Her manner combines vivacity 
and grocloufcness. 

"I iiave been in Sarawak for the 
post four months." she said, "for 
the centenary celebrations which 
have just finlHhed. 1 war- In Eng- 
land ut the outbreak of war and than 
went to America to lecture in the in- 
teresiA of the British cause. I iee- 



How to Reserve Tickets 



JN THE 



RED CKOSS 
DltEAM HOME 

If you would like tickets sent to 
you in January, for yourself, or 
to sell to your friends 

FILL IN THIS COUPON CLEARLY AND MAIL TO-BAY 



To the Serretarp. 

RED CHOSS DREAM SOME. 

Box fliCC. G.P.O.. SYDNKY. 

t undertttind rhrtf the ttckett in your Dream Home coal J/- eiwff. 
Bwkt of 6 ttckett tt free, ticket} coif 5/- eacfr. 
Hocks 0/ 12 ticket* <2 /nw tU'keU com IV- eacA. 

Please feMme me Uekeu in the Dream Home. 

for which } enciote ihtlUne-f. 

tend ?th Jan..) 

jbook* of 

Please merve me |boofc* of Ut±eU r whicix 

J hHU hold tn trust ttntll J dixptn* ■•' them and return ItutU 
and eaih. 

•Delete number not recurred. 

NAME - 

ADDRESS i 

STATS 

Pleas* tnrlrrw a td. lUenp far rrph u>d HELP THE UtTH CROSS. 



She fores 

Sarawak 

r r UK Ha nee or Sarawak ha\ » 

deep love for the countrj 
•hr hu known for 30 yean. 
She writes delightfully or her 
kingdom in her book. "Thr 
Three White Rajata." 

"When I am away to Lon- 
don ■moOR sapilhtLlratlOn *nd 
smartness, ' %he oy.. "I van 
look back upon my lovely 
garden and feel the urge to 
escape from the crowded 
atronriptWT*, 

"Amid the r ruh and swing 
of an l!ngliifa orchestra I run 
vuddruN hear the full' 
throat i>d note or a Dynk 
gmg." 



rurr-d for two mo tilhi In Cnl I - 
fomm 

"I Expect to b* in Sydney a N-'-v 
dayf: before going on to Now York 
via Nflw Zealand. 

"The Hajah la coming to Australia 
In lie r ember. 

"I am very anxious to get to Lon- 
don, for I have- not teen my family 
for nln* month*, and intend to &ia> 
until newt Auguat, m-m- - or war, 

'"Then I will return to Sarawak. 
Our centenary celebratinns there 
were a great Micae&s. You know, of 
course, that the Rajah gave coo- 
KtiuJiional role to the people. 

" 1 wax rntirely hit own idea 
and his creaCe«t wiah The reauitt 
wax eleuly laid down hi bis cen- 
tenary bprrrh whrn he sold I he 
eonjNtutlan was a fitting mark of 
the rentory of Hrmdie rtilr, which 
has been ran-ied out by himself and 
Imh prrrloUA Itajohlt. 

"The loyoity of all people towarda 
the Rajah in moet marked and taucb- 
irtg. 

Likes Australians 

"/yjR little rnuntn* li wirprislngly 
well prepurad for any emer- 
gency. The native army hos been 
reinforced, but there are no Aus- 
tralian* there 

■ | met Australlaim in Rincaporr 
.mrl Invrd thr wot they havr taken 
rnnr.ro! therr. I lifac Aastrallan 
mannera. 

'•Voluntury eonfribnUoris In Sarn- 
wnk have rnlrwsl CBOOO for Britain, 
and We have helped China, too." 

The present Itnjnh am] Ranee, 
S-tr Vyner and Lady Brooke, were 
married (n Pnguind In l&Ll. 

She woj the Hon Sylvia Brett, 
daughter of Vtsoount Eshrr. 

After an righ t yea rV mmanre 
dnrlnc which they had attempted to 
elope and their famifiex had lit'i-urnc 
mlranirrd. Otry broke down the b&r- 
riem of oppnwtinn and went tn 
Sarawak la rule over llirir pepl^ 

The Ranoe hoi spent Ave months 
of every year for the part thirty 
year: at the palace In Kue.hlng 

Her three lovely dangiiterJ were 
all born in kngtancl. bxxiuglu ui 
Sarawak At wnlklng age. and later 
educated in England. 

The eldest. Leonora (Prlnccsa 
GoLdi, \n the allow ot the late Karl 
of Incrrcnpe. 

She la living in her mother** hotM 
In London with tier two chlldrtn. 
She drivrfi a mnbllr caiiteen in Urn- 
don. 

Vftlerle ' Princess Unba> married 
ttu* Amerlcart wreallcr. Bob Oregon 
agaiuit her |Mtrrni--. wbhea, but 
later when aha wa& very in vw 
reooncHefl with hex mother. They 
arc now divorced. 

She i> now doing larm work «ome- 




I'HE RANEE OF SARAWAK. a'/w> arrived in Sydmy by flying- 
bad lust (Mk Shi U wenrtntj u Malay dtcu, 



where In the country mid business 
nrifling from their divorce provides 
apt ffrjltH foi the Rnnees forth- 
coming visit to New York. 

Elizabeth rprinceaa Pearl) bs the 
wife of Harry Roy. the band leader. 

When their second child was born, 
Harry Koy was on tour In Eng- 
land. 

He arranged a system of phone 



1 Alls and lighting un the stage (rrd 
Tor a boy, green for a gtrli. so that 
he could get the news of his new 
baby as snon po*xlblr. 

Mrs. Roy live* in Korth Wftto 
with Roberta, who Is six, and David, 
who U two- years old. 

Both Prtnceoii Babn and Princess 
Pearl have appeared in 01 ma, 




t"Ke wander 
mg 9 1 an co with trim 
wKrta shoM. Shu-Milk, the 
porroct cfeone* foi oil white thow. o 
m overt spoH, itatni and ojreow and 
leavoi o gleaming wKite turfaco ttiat 
won't rub off. For convert, tuede 01 
loather, men * and boyV iKosh too. 



6d.it'- 1 
a bottle 



cleans all white shot 
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White Rajah and Ranee have three daughters 




SIR CHARLES VYNER BROOKE, third white Rajah of Sarawak. Until last 
September when he established constitutional Government he was absolute 
ruler ol this lovely tropic paradise In Borneo. 




COUNTESS OF INCHCAPE, Ranee'a eldest 
daughter. Leonora, and her children. Lady 
Rosemary and Hon. Simon Brooke Maclcay. 



HARRY ROY, famous London band 
leader, and wife, formerly Elizabeth 
Brooke (Princess Pearl of Sarawak). 



1J : 





MRS. HARRY ROY (Princess Pearl) with 
her second baby. David, now 2 years. 



RANEE OF SARAWAK, on her visit to New York last year, giving a 
pint of blood to be shipped away for England's wounded. 



VALERIE BROOKE (Princess Baba). who 
married and divorced wrestler Bob Gregory. 
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Two Feci From Heaven 



lET II 15 thai 
wry learning that hu at length 
brnuBlit nr here, to UUi rpsu:t 
*recki and failures . . . 

What can I remember from those 
o]l1 moat happy, fur-off ihingi atid 
burU^ Wing ago, Hi at I far, olu 
to Sturtlord to-morrow? 

Well, away and above all. there's 
the buttncfe of my "getting ve- 
llglan,'' tl Hist U what it was. 

It was a Mtiuaii — no, an address 
—that converted me from par.'-ivity 
and negative virtu* to a moat active 
and positive yearning to do mjziip- 
UilrjjS tine and uncial: something; 
pot only and merely unaelfitii and 
arll-dtnylna, but procHtally and 
Mildly lielpfrd to other*. 

A friend ol Cecil's, a man of 
mean/, and family who might have 
became a bishop but for his higher 
unci neuter ambition to be a xue- 
ces.'ul "shim parson.' had come lo 
Oxford to addreso the members of 
hid old college cm the subject of 
the East End Mission, to the up- 
keep of which they modestly mib- 
acrtbed, and in which they took a 
tepid Interest. 

It wan ttie occasion of Hie annual 
treat which he rave a select band 
or his iJum parishioners, a rialt 
to Oxford, a day In the country 
combined with a picnic In punts 
on the river, and a grnrral frrsh- 
«jr "da." 

A few undergraduates who 'Were 
gotnu to be parsons or mission- 
arlea would help with the punting 
and feeding of the strnnjte nock, 
mtnshiiir and communing with the 
pour creatures as freely and easily 
ma might pheasants with hedge- 
hogs or canaries with aewer-rata. 
Draaium did the organising at the 
Oxford end. and met Vlbart- 
Gtourton and hla band of slum 
men, women, and children at the 
station. 

I, at course, wanted to help him. 
ami joined in the fray, the ciny ct 
d nip? rate entertainment 0 f the 
altruist uiicntcrtainflble. whose 
Ideas af a good time inclined more 
toward rlrera of beer than to living 
artreamn of waters, and even to 
those of the Thames. 

And on tho next day. Sumlav, 
Vlbaxt-Stcurton preached in the 
morning at SL Barnabas' Church, 
and in the evening at that of Bt, 



Continued from pnqe 4 

Philip and SL James. In the after- 
noon he addressed all uruler- 
graduntei who cored lo come. In 
the hoi] «f his college. 

With Dcsaruin I attended the 
service at St, Barnabas', and noth- 
ing on earth would have kept me 
frntu going to the- afternoon address 
or the evening service at the church 
Irreverently known as Phll-and- 
JIjb . . . 

I went to bed that night a dif- 
frrrnt man, I may say that I 
wenl lo bed a man who Had, until 
ilint day, been a boy. My 
uihole life woe changed, I wax 
■henceforth, I frit, dedicated, oon- 
Kecrated. not consciously lo the 
sarvii* of Gad, so much as to that 
of Mini, my fellow man and my 
fellow Englishman. 

What Viban-stourton told his 
hearers in those two sermons, and 
m the more lnLimate and personal 
address to the undergraduates, 
hltamed me, hurt mc. Inspired me. 
filled me high with tile spirit of 
service and sacrifice. 

Tt in at once a most hcart- 
searching and pitilul appeal mid a 
scanning, ocaldine. Indictment. An 
Indictment not only of slum-pro- 
perty owners, of all exploiters or the 
poor, of soulless nouncils and 
boards and msrittttkmo, but of Par- 
liament and of the people. 

There was no hint of polltlst in 
sermon or address; no appeal to 
reunion of any kind: but » calm, 
cool statement of the conditions 
under which lilc was lived by Eng. 
llah men and women— and worne. 
by English children— in the foul 
slums that He wtthui a stone's 
throw af the richest and most 
luxurious bouses. chun-hes. 
squares, shops, and street In Eng- 
land nr the whole world. 

Vlbart-Stourton spent the Mon- 
day In Oxford, dined with our 
dans: and, arier all, cam* to De- 
an rums room: and I bud the privi- 
lege anil honor of hearing tlnw 
two talk Irani nine till midnight. 

I Was thrilled and enthralled, 
Hid I dedicated myself, there arid 
then, lo the sertit* of the .-lum- 
dwellerr. of lilt East End of Lon- 
don, I swore to myself and I 
premised Vlbart-Stourton and De- 
4sntm that I would live the life 
01 those poor people, be one ol tbem 



and devoir iny life ta worklnw 
with tbem and for them. 

rvir a year I would earn my liv- 
ing in a real alum, taking no 
uih antogeof gifts ol fortune — not 
even of my superior education— » 
that I might really know what tlury 
lind to contend with what were 
their greatest needs, what their 
cruellest hardships, and in the light 
af that knowledge what was the 
best, truest, and greatest help that 
could be given them. 

''And then/" asked Vibart-Stour- 
loa, am u lng kindly as 1 declared my 
determination to devote my life and 
my Income to the same work to 
which he had devoted hla, 

"When I have lived wholly and 
entirely with them, and as one of 
Lhrm. for a full year, 1 shall decide 
upon what Is the best thing for me 
to dq. I might go on living with 
lljcm and helping Individual cases of 
special hardship — children, cripples, 
inrurmblK widows, Mck-us I inktbi 
try to get elected to Parliament for 
some slum const] luency. Falling that. 
I might tour the country, lecturing 
on slum life and trying to rouse the 
national conscience. 

"I might write articles tn the 
papular Press, pamphlets, books. I 
ftilyht lake Holy Orders and become 
a alum-parson and. arter working 
in my parish all the week, go and 
preach in fashionable churches, to 
lha wealthy, and raise funds, interest 
influential people, and . . 

"And all that," laughed Desarum. 
beaming warm approval. "That's the 
itirn, Rlekle. But do your year 
first. Survive thai undaunted, and 
with your young enthusiasm un- 
dlmmed, before you decide about 
taking Holy Orders and txcomkig 
a alum parson. I'm hot sure that 
It jgal mart of a handicap than 
anything else. The real slum-Mid 
Is an extremely shy bird: very pre- 
judiced and Busplckiua where the 
clergy are concerned." 
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X HAT'S^iuite50^*• 
put In VlbArt-Stourtoti. "Except for 
those itmt try lo nipSolt tbem; pro- 
fPftilunaJ tuidccrR wljorejTArd the 'Oly 
Joes as t*Mj- prry and fair gamp. II 
takes priest of parson ft very, very 
ktmjf time indcrd to eBtnbiL&ti himself 
In Ulf* elumc an an acrepLed tuid ar- 
cttptsble friend, who tn there to help 
anybody sjid vvt-fybody In any mid 
every vny, materlnlly a-t well as 
spiritually. No, T am fcfrald tho 
blncfc rone nnd dog-collar or cassock 
and blrrttA ure, an Dcnarum Etiys. 
a himdleap ... A prrmt one. almosT; 
i&tn.] to rrjij Sttoottt, in Lome c****. 

"There ai> erampleSs g! :" |, rr-. 
splendid nnd noble one^ of brilliant 
achJevmneiit: out thry have been 
In Eplte of tie cloth; ftt flrnt, tl any 
rate. The dms satt Hie man apart, 
and, ni'ie times out of ten, he 
remains— upart Whfn U Lt rpfllfeed 
(II H ever la) that he means well 
and does well, thf kindest comment 
that you hear is Ju*t that. Sort of: 

- "K fttn t bfea fur a 'Oly Joe. *K 
means ori-ri«ht on' c <Jon"t do no 
'arm . . . But what do t tnnw 
abaht any think? Nothlnfc Is 
telly's flll*d for im and someone 
pays "la rtnt. Never out o' work 
because 'e dnn'r. do none . . . Ar. 
well! "Oly Jce'a orl-risht— only *e 
df.rit't know nnt hink ami 'e knows 
that wrfing.'' 

"There in," he went on, **a»d there 
InevitjibJy must be, an lnsurmount- 
ikble wall between the nverune unl- 
formerl clerEyman and Lbe aJum- 
dwellera ornnnK whom he tries to 
wort However genuine, peU-ssc- 
rjflcirm, haril -working and truly 
phiJanthrapJe he inny be, there in 
a ireat gulf that ht 0,1 mot crtxus. 
Not In thoae irouners, collar aod hat, 
Nur -.-■.'ii. that accent. 

"To the mosi tolrrnnt, ilit mo«t 
eratrful, or thaw hiinkry. dirty, 
hand-to* mouth, Himojit - homvlcu 
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What's the Answer? \ 

Test your knowledge on fhese questions >»■■.■■■■: 



I — Tralalfiar Day thli wecJt— lor 
Tunaday, Octaber 21. is the arjnJ- 
Trrary of Lrtmi cmt oeeajJua lu 
our h.^Lnry Bat run yon tn t.uit]? 
Iwxir <"app Tra/aJfar. ntT which 
the rarnuoH battle wax ftiuffhl, an 
ma Hi 

Southern Sjtoin — northern Hal- 
land— the etxif coaai of Scot- 
land — southern Norway — the 
went ctxut of Denmark. 

5 — You untild classify ammcnia as 

Acid — atkallne. 



3 — Now thai we have 1 
i "-rtti-.il rSuvenunent, the onh 
1.011 -Labor Govcmments in Auu- 
UjIi.i air thotir of 
VurettnturM— JV**ic: South WaUx 
— Victim n — Tasmant* — South 
An'.falnt—Wnt Aw.!' ul hi. 

4 — You wlkh in Join In the dlmirr> 
table rotLra-aaUoti. l>ocs etlquelle 
demand that yuu set do-wri your 
knife mid fork while- you arc 
talking? 

Tej— no. 

5 — Let's rlejj up once and far all 
ihia vexed question of an inneet'B 
ler*. II baa 

i— s— *— ie. 



6— To which of tbrte three creat 
Bnaaiaii Genrrab wan the defence 
of Leningrad entrusted 1 ? 
fuidcnnn - Voroshtlov — Timo- 
awapfeft 

7— If you had a fl notr and a Un 
ahlUinf note, yau'd find, on cots- 
parirtf thrm, that 

They are eJwott exactly the 
same sue — -fh*jf ere the to Hie, 
wULth. bat the Ct nnle u longer 
—the tl note it toflfiC/ ond 
widar. 

8— One of theirf t* a »lole»i cirrular 



Monsoon — simoon — .i/rocco-— 
morocco — typh oon. 

fr— Throe hnrlaonta] bandfl, blur, 
white, and red, form the national 
flair or 

ru0o.1l aria — Czedioslnvokla — 
ffwvxty — Sweden — Albania. 

ID — Now all yda have t« d» fci 
add the next line of this w til- 
known quotation from Lanf- 
f«Uow 

"Tell me not in mournful 
tiv-mberi." 
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slum-dweikra. there is a AUEseetJan. 
Iiowevcr unutmscioui, uf tile but- 
Irrfly upon the rood " 

He ryod me klndJy for a moment 
as tw knoekeri out his pipe. 

"And don't think timt, however 
Eood and strong your will may be, 
you. con walk into the alums 

and be a slum-dweller, be one with 
them and of them. Nat a bit of 
1L You'd be viewed with the utmost 

:. r . ■:■.■:! d belike, distrust and en- 
mity. You'd probably have to clear 
out again, pretty j*>on and pretty 
quickly." 

• Wiiy ftusnlekm?" I afiknd. "Sus- 
picion of being what?" 

"A copper's nark,' 4 was the 
prompt reply. "They'd he perfectly 
certain that you were either a spy- 
in*; stool-pigeon of the ponce or 
else an actual plaln-olothcs man 
himself . . . Anyway, you'll be aome- 
thmK objftJtloniible and danperDUR, 
or you wouldn't be that— with 
your superior accrnt, your better 
clotries, yoor lily -white handa and 
rour uivisjhit but obvious mean* of 
support," 

"fiut one would drerfi the part., of 
conne, live an tliey did. ct a Job of 
mmt kind, locally: and try to talk 
aa Itioj- do," I aald. 

Vibart-Sleiirton laughed pleas- 
anfcly, 

"My dear chap," he said, "yon'd 
have a better chanrr of peTsuadiiig 
The Prench that you are a bora-and- 
bred Farixian, if you went straight, 
lo Faria now, and lived In the Kue 
Cherchc Midi. ii'« a (llmcult 
languiure in learn, genuine Coctnry 
and not an easy accent to catch, 
either, 

"No. It* no eaay mniwr going 
down Into the alums. Tn live aa a 
native, I mean. About as difficult 
as doing that In Mecca " 

"Can't it be done, then?'' I aaked. 
my young- enthusiasm somewhat 
datnped. 

"Yes. By the rteht man. 1 ' replied 
Vlbart-Slourtan. afber a brld, re- 
liectlw allencr, "By the HrM man, 
with the right spirit. Resolution, 
fortitude, determination, plurk and 
patience. Clve ino a chap wltli 
ijiose and I tlout care what hts 
i pligioun riewa are. Nor whether he 
hat any." 

"Ann what Ix the rujht way, for 
Uic right men?'' aakini Deaarurn 
softly, and I knew that he, too. waa 
Kulnjr to do bis beat to find out 



whether he were the right man or 
not. 

"Step by «ep— <townivnrds,~ waa 
the prompt reply. "Apprrntlrrshlp 
in a very poor suburb. Dolly viaita 
of reconnalflsnnce, fteotitlng, obser- 
vation, into the slum country. Care- 
ful study of thr vowel sound*, of the 
idioms, manners, cuatoma. and par- 
detilarly such rites at the offence 
and accepting of a drink. 

"Learning not to say "Thank you.' 
not to say 'Pleaoe,' or 'Hxcwr me,' 
and not bp rude, by ihe near-sluma' 
exacting standards; to say 'Glas a 
light Matte.' luatead of 'Might I 
borrow a match from you.' and 
'Gum a-ay: lnr.tead of I tiiink you 
are mistaken.' . . 

"araduate rBrtrint by district, In 
fact," Hi Df»wrimi. 
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Thanki to Steedrnan'i! Baby cuCa 
tacth eaaily when habin arc kept 
rcTjular and the hlWJnrram cool 
brunng SeeedmsnSPowdan. Foe 
i> vt r 100 yean m ui In* t * haw relied 
upon them — the lafr aperient up 
ce> 14 yean, 

"Uintt if M,tftff, ' Bcctlrt 
iyjrA fvttti fttt an ft 4* 
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The Authofait Womjn'i WeaHy 




• CHARLIE. R.AA.F. maxot tqwrrrl. 
dintt at Prinee'i tuiih Jnn Cilet and Fly- 
ing Officer Peter Gibbet. 




• COMPOSERS WIFE Afn. Roy 
Aqnew and Met. Ktith Harry iirrif* at 
Town Hall for all- Auaralian ptoaramme. 
celrbnty concert. 

r 




• .MRS. ,\LEXIS ALBERT. Wkoie 
pboroyrapb by John Lie it included in 
exhibition of beautiful women fee Red 
Crou Society at Australia thii week. 




K . 

• .IT 7 R.VTIVE SISTERS a/ho do uiar 
work at C.U.S.A. canteen are Jutte-Hrten 
MeGraih and Wn. tun I'hn HefitOOtth. 



On fhejtockd 'Record 

l>(/ Miss /lidnicjfif 



V.aod harvest . . . 

[iJFRING crop of fetes, garden 
parties and the like nourishing 
these days ... all for good causes 
and to help war effort. 

"Nose-bag" lunches a feature of 
Mrs. C. Huwald's week-end gym- 
khana at her home. Warana. Cecil 
Park. Poster Invitation to all "horse- 
lovers" cunningly worded, as who 
would dare profess to be otherwise? 

Cabramatta - Canley Vale Red 
Cross and Sydney Industrial Blind 
benefit from Cecil Park sports, horse 
events, riding parties. 

The Mervyn Flnbiys also lend 
lovely garden for Drummoyne Red 
Crass fete . , . stalls on terraced 
lawns, exhibition tennis, and swim- 
ming in pool at foot of grounds. 
Misses J* and P. Mlnett plan cocktail 
party next door house this Saturday 
to augment fete profits. 

Patriotic fund of Country Women's 
Association nets tidy sum as result 
of market day at Elaine . . . Double 
Bay home of State honorary sec- 
retary (Mis. Hubert Fairfax). 

Many well-known Eastern Suburbs 
residents follow committee's sugges- 
tion to do week-end shopping at 
various stalls. 

teiilif nt attraction . . . 

[ WEAR my very best frock to 
Princes Tor dinner dale only to 
And everyone's Interest centres on 
Charlie . . . also there for dinner with 
bis master, Flying-Officer Peter 
Glbbcs 

Charlie Is Peter's tiny flying 
squirrel, presented to him by natives 
on visit "somewhere north" . . . has 
flown 50,000 miles and Is the "best 
air passenger of the lot of us" accord- 
ing to ids R.A-A.F. pals. 

Staple diet Is honey and milk 
(particularly honey); permanent 
address. Peter's uniform pocket, and 
main recreation, swinging on coat- 
hangers in master's loughboy. 

Air Force romance . . . 

^\ FIRST meeting at country Air 
Force graduation parade leads 
to romance for Nan Hay and English 
Flylng-Oflicer John Canham . . . 
here on exchange from R.A.F. 

Nan, who is second daughter of 
Mrs. J. H. Hay, of Chatswood, chooses 
simple white jersey frock and 
starched lace hat for wedding cere- 
mony at St. Stephen's Church, Mac- 
quarle Street. 

Younger sister Hazel Is bridesmaid 
and Pilot-Officer James Bingham 
comes from Victoria with bridegroom 
to be best man. 

After honeymoon at Moss Vale, 
pair plan to live in Victoria, where 
John is stationed until war ends, and 
then home lo England. News of 
romance cabled to John's parents In 
Sussex. 

Congraf illations . . , 

REDDING tills Saturday at Mos- 
man Presbyterian Church should 
keep cable Dftice doubly busy . . . 
bride, Margaret MacDougaL has 
three brothers and a brother-in-law 
abroad with A.I.F., and bridegroom, 
Kenneth Latham, has three brothers 
with R.A.A F 

One brother, L.a.e Desmond 
Latham will be here to be best. man. 

Margaret, who Ls younger daugh- 
ter of the late Mr. and Mrs. R. M. 
MacDougal, to wear family veil of 
embroidered tulle, worn previously 
by mother and aunt, Mrs. D K. Cor- 
mack. Her sister, tin. Basil Gillespie, 
will be matron or honor 

Bride and bridegroom will make 
their home at Baau Baa 



CoiKrnx in art . . . 

(■JTRIKING picture at Royal Art 
Society's 62nd annual exhibition, 
Loftus Street Galleries, la Howard 
Barron's oil-painting, "The Nazis 
Visit My Home, Aftermath. 
Coventry" . . . hung between peaceful 
sun-flooded rural paintings. 

Oldest exhibitor, W, Lister Lister, 
and youthful Sylvia Davis, fresh 
from recent Melbourne exhibition or 
her work, show great Interest In 
Mary Edwards' huge canvas of 
Martin Place on day of arrival of 
American Fleet. 

In singing mood , . . 

JJOONZJGHT picnic and dance on 
Show Boat benefits A.I.F. ball 
funds ... all guests bring own food 
and "pool" same for picnic supper 
party In mid-harbor. 

Organiser. Mrs. E. K. White, helps 
musical programme by slnslng 
"Berkeley Square" . . . songs also 
from Barbara Becket and Jack 
Faassen. 

Babr-tte arid Dell White and Mes- 
dames James Minto. J. E. Bryce. and 
A. E. Scorfield help with arrange- 
ment*. 

First prize for competition Is a 
night in Sydney . . . dinner party a 
detut at Romano's, theatre party at 
Minerva, and supper at Prince's. 

Guests include Sir Samuel and 
Lady Wakler and daughter Mollic 
Human, Lieut. -Colonel and Mrs. 
A W Hyman. Coloupl and Mrs. Lionel 
Hurley. Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Morrison, 
and Mr and Mrs J. D. Becket. 

Bvlldtty plans . . , 

■^yiTH children Rosemary and 
Robin, Mrs. Lorimer Dods plans 
next school holidays at usual sum- 
mer resort, Southporl. 

Will take cottage there to be near 
mother, Mrs. Western Walsh, who 
has been staying In Sydney with 
daughter and grandchildren, und re- 
turns lo Queensland this week. 

Family tiniiip . . , 

J£ARY ANN are names chosen for 
baby daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
R. Chatterton . . , born at Cocker- 
mouth, Cumberland, England, seven 
weeks ago. 

Grandparents Rev. and Mrs. F. 
T. Perkins, of Edgecllff, have just 
received letter from daughter. 
Dorothy Chatterton, with news of 
baby's progress. 

A Mary Ann Sins appeared In every 
generation of Chnttertons. and 
youngest Miss Chatterton is also 
namesake of her grcat-grnndmothcr 
on the Perldns' side of family. 

Seeti around tmm . , > 

SINGAPORE visitor Mrs. Scott Ram, 
very smart In grey taillcar, 
stiffened whtte lace blouse and grey 
soft -brim m I'd Hut. 

Mrs. C. H. K. Mitltr wearing 
becoming headpiece of white corded 
iUk, circular skape, ttrlth fringed 
edge!. 

:\itd heard . 

\fAMES of four children of Chinese 
Counsellor (Dr. M. L. Tuarti 
and Mrs. Tuan on being translated 
mean Tiger one. Tiger two. Tiger 
three and four. 

Anonymous charity -worker do- 
nates sixpence per head over and 
above price of tickets for 170 bridge 
players at Carlton card party 
arranged by 2,i>th Field Regiment 
Comforts Fund Younger Set. 




• BEST M.W und tridtcmaid a! Gvnn- 
Christian wedding. Sergeant Paddy Mr- 
Faelant and Naneg Cbritiian buer St. 
Murh'i Cbunh. 




• SECRETARY . ,Wr.. A. C. A/umi) 
and president (Mrt. G. C. Son>ervitle') of 
WooiloamootM Day Sunery tahe baby 
Ronald Anderwun to admire new wina. 




• RED CROSS WORKERS Het. W. P. 
ilimll (/i*Vi and Lady Wulder pleated 
with i» of plum fvr Pttianm of 

War Day. November IR. 




• OBSiOlTtXG COSTL'MLS tor new 
Bodenwieur ballet, Cortstrvatonum. thii 
Saturday, dancers Evelyn fpptn ileft) and 
Uetuna Vernon. 
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X ES." Vlbnrt- 
Blourum repUrd. "Strtri by «ucfll, 
ahnent. Done gradual!? and by 
steady descent, ynu mwht In lime 
ittmuAt it-t dawn lo the its.1 criminal 
qtmHc fa^- and consort, on eijudl 
terms, with burglars, paekpoelcets. 
thieves, rackctf-mi, eotnera, publi- 
cans and elnun 

"As Christ did," he added. "But 
what you really want, X ts*e It, Is 
to frt among the honest Engllsb 
poor, who work cruelly hard for ft 
pluful WBMr. Willi rvcrylnbv afalnst 
them, from Ibc cradlt.-— they never 
IukI— to the crave that Is their only 
hope ol rat and surcease from 
mlarry and pain." 

That's what I want,- I said. To 
lrre in those alums with Lhuae people, 
until I know m much about them, 
and am so really one ol them, that 
1 can ETpeak as one of them — whether 
in the Press, the pulpH, or the 
House ol Commons , , , 

Vlban-stcurttm eyed me s'-nuUr 
lor a "pace, ramturrtne, tpcciflM- 
talt, awl then the ehanrilnif f rtentlly 
tmiir illuminated his austere face. 

"Good." ha said. "And I pray 
Uierco depth, ol earth- 
In me, he meant, of course; hoped 
that the good seed oj hu talk had 
fallen on soil that was not nf the 
wayside, not stony not thorny, not 
lulkn where the birda of worldly 
air would devour It up. Ann aaaln 
I swore to myself that I would see 
to It that the seed sliuuld fenng 
forth fruit a hundredfold- I would 
devote my life, my all, my self to 
this work, and become ouch a man 
aa Vlbart-stourton himself, a man 
really worthy of the friendship of 
DewuTim. 

"W*U, good-am for the present," 
Enid Vibnrt-Sttrarlan. later, as he 
roc lo go. "Come and see me In 
London, and 111 Ukc you to Taynbse 
Hall for Canon Harrietts blessing, 
and to nreet the men who are work- 
ing there. You must hate lone 
talks with all of them. They'll be 
of the utmost help to vou— before 
you start. But not alto- you hare 
taken the plunge. Not In the 
novitiate year, that I prescribe and 
that you promise to undergo. You 
must paddle your own canoe then. 

"Otic whole year In the real slums, 
aa a alum-dweller, earning your own 
Urine thore — and no palliatives. NO 
more holiday, relaxation, relief or 
change than they themselves can 
get . , . You can go hop-picking 
with them and take bank holidays 
as they do. hut nothing more . . . 
No better room, bed, waalung-and- 
balhlng faculties, sanitation, clothes, 
boots or Income than the average 
slum-dweller has. No comforts In 
the cupboard— box of clsani. cigar- 
ettes or good Christian tobacco. No 
bottle or good whisky, or any medl- 
cineG they can't get. 
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"Nothing whatever that Uiey 
haven't got . . . No sneaking off 
home o> to a West End hotel or 
nervjee-flat ror a rest, a breath of 
fresh air. som< decent food and 
drink, and a good wiUlow amoruj the 
flesh-pots . . . 

"Evpu so. you are a thousand 
Unit, belter of] then ':.(■:■ are. be- 
eause you know yuu can leave U all, 
and rveututllly will leave it all; and 
becauue you liave mental resources 
that thry have not — and the inner 
light and warmth of your enthust- 
aam, your purpose, your mission and 
crusarle; your Gospei— the Gospel 
of TJiiSemshneas, 

"And before you leave the mean 
suburbs for the real slums, sec 
whvt-her you can pass yourself olf 
on Father OT?eiUy as a genuine 
coster- monger, Or rjome and try 
lo take me ui 'I'll ink you'll suck 
It? Good . . . Oral help you. YduU 
need It Good-bye . . ." 

Yes. That Is how Vlhart-Stourton 
talked to me thai evenlnj towards 
the end of my lost term at Oxtord; 
and added the last fuel la the 
flames of the fire thnt Desamms 
talk and example liad kindled In 
my ynuthful bueast- 

Wcll, let Stortford make whal lie 
can of my Oxford memnrlm. NuUi- 
ing very lurid there. NathUnt fin* 
anil I'Yruillan for turn to seise upon 
and drug forth Inlo the Ugh: of day, 
10 be aired and sublimated. 

Sublime enough. I should think, 
an ardent, selfless desire to serve 
ones fellow men, less fortunately 
situated than oneself. 

Was my fall and the ruin of my 
happiness, my work, my diameter, 
doe to selfishness, which, according 
to Desarum. r the one treat sin 
and father of all sins? ... 1 don"! 
know , , . 

1 suppose so. Yes. Jealousy must 
be based on love of self. funda- 
mentally. Was 1 selfish in what I 
did on Miranda Burbldses account? 
Yes. I was angry ; savagely. Insanely 
angry': mad with rage. But was it 
not I myself who was outraged, and 
on my own account — because she 
was mine? 

Should 1 have been enraged to the 
point of insanity If she hod been a 
stranger to me7 . . . No . . , self I 
Sellt Self] Hut Miranda was . . , 

Rldmrd Neystokr. Willi a con- 
scious effort, switched the current 
of Ills thoughts. Lo other matters. 

Sister Grey. Burnetii Grey. H- 
speth. Would she come in to see 
him before ho lell asleep? 

Be shot up In bed. 

Selfish! Ho hod been Hie incut 
.v !. mean, cowardly , . . No — 
he could not bear to think of lt_ 
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Cutting the ^ ' *■ 
tendon between the first 
fin set? and thumb 15 wot 
tue only way of cau-jing 

TETANUS ClQCrWAWJ 




CE PICTURES 
RMNTEO ON A POLE WHICH 
WA5 SPUN BY ROPE TQSIWE 
— MQVtT-IFNT. 




INDIGESTION K NOT NEfESiADlLY 
CAUSED BY QUICK EATING, 



II was this wretched ptace. with Its 
horrlhte Slgsixig and delving, its 
enforced self - ♦•xumlnatlnri'i lis 
probing, queatlonliuj. m'iutMiik: It,! 
eternal Introspection that was up- 
setting him. troubling him. making 
him feel worse than ever. They 
were making him afraid; afraid ol 
what he might do. say, confess. 
They were making a nervous wreak 
ot itltn. They were alripplrnj him 
bare. 

One or tltese days he'd confess 
alt to Sister Elspeth Grey. To 
ELipeth. What would she do? Turn 
from him in horror? And chat 
would lie do then? Pill an end to 
It All, probably, for he could not beitr 
It much lorurer. No longer. In fact. 
If FH'ipeth turned against him. In 
whom was there help If not In her* 

Who could, who would, help the 
wretched Rlcliard Neystoko In lus 
dreadful s^uny? 

As thouKh. In answer, the door 
opened silently and fil&ter Grey, on 
her nightly round, entered the room 
like a ghost, Hie light Iron) a tiny 
torch shining on the carpet at tier 
feet. 

•Slater I" cried Neysloke. 

•"What? Not aileep yet? " she said 
reproachfully. 

»IMIIMMII»M>IIH4mtimiimillimMlllltUUmM*UIIIIIIIL' 

I Tin? a tis it er is — | 

I I — iriHithem Spain. 

| I — Alkaline. 

- 2 — Victoria and Snath Aus- I 
| UaUa. 

I * — No, 

| 5-B. 

E C — Vurcn.iiiIoi 

| T — Thr £1 16 ii.nr.tr and \ 
| vriEkr. 

I S — TTphoon. 

i !t — Yu^utslaviu- 

| 1 D — * Life h but cm rmpi) i 
= drraun." 

E I 

-Tin l|i1<"liliillilMI|iillU«^4lllllll|iitl>iHfmuiiilK 

"I WB£ ; l" t2:LiiMng about yen," 
said Nt^italce, LUsd nwitcljod on Mie 

: :■'!■ Uv light, 

"Thlnieiiiit you'd lltte lo eel] nn> 
what tt \s that's, irouhllnf ynu?" 
Mkvd SWtff Grey, us she ceated 
hcralt Ui his r-..i!j 

■ No. Thinking that I vauld not 
ltk*c to <(0 no — and fcarJug t_h*t Jioine 
day I r 1 1 1 _ . . i — in spite of myself . . * 

H Qh\ Don't be ao fiJIIy. Mr. Ney* 
stoKc. Wliut. U Uie good of coining 
here lo be hriped. To be aired, li 
you won't help ub to do It? Mfike 
yourself Th»* chlff ohfiLHclr. bi fact. 
The only obstacLe . . . Vou arc 
ill brcauae you are tiidlnR some- 
thing. Hldlnj; It rronx tin- dcctois 
; and worse atill, from youiwU . - . 
: That's liw real tmgedy.'* 

"But how do you know?** he 
asked- 

"Because you nre 50 HI. So ID— 
vlthout any stirt or tinil ol orfmnic 
disease. You'd be lo perfect health 
—if your mind werirxiX HI, full of 
conflict, instead of harmony • • • 
Having valched you and talfcrd to 
jtiu— aa ore all have-^the doctors 
are certain of tt . And Uicy can do 
notililruj for you — no one can do 
anytblnF; lor you. unlttfe you II first 
do something for younwlf. sal your 
own conscious mind at reft. Un- 
burden U-" 

Krytatoke lc&ri'.xt his head upon 
his nj-ms that rested upon his ranrd 
Iiiiiw the better U> tiltJe liu fnrj*. 

Should hf. could he. make a clean 
b rem it of tt: tell her cvivythlhK? 
Bhc'd teil the doctOTrj— and Uirv'd 
tell the poller. But If she gave her 
word to respect Mb tnnfidcjxa? fitte 
urould tell no one then— not even 



BVT 95% ar/HDtGFSr/ON if cau&d bv 
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Thti prtpfcTmllon frnm ihe firtfnul# et 
P*ui Vun £Jchu>l>rr. drTlUllawi and 
ooqapl«ltnI> drrtrrivn tfir llmr llnfUPK 
••hUStX," frit* l» H ■ Lwtlk >|int|«-a| 
tf/IK hi «M«fn>ihlp (t-nm iMlUm ru 
1.(4 . Hi til . Hldtttl. miitT *0 li 

kvr^n« In a, S»ifi h I'mirnvrr, 3i3 Ul. 
t n *ltllii Si., M*lh ; tlto M T rt l-IpiptnJaH 
Ikiiifke hi Mrtb .IS I 0 « 1 tin z,iii 
ld«>M< St.. Rriakavn*! mnA Blrh« 
■ [|r jihtCi Lit] , "-. Ti .1 ■ 1 J I ■. Hi., itlftajtir 



FlrldwhJce And if he did ttmltm. 
how orjixki he ever look !i«r In the 
lace again? 

"Not now/' he groaned. "There 
U nottaing Ui toll you. Oi*c me * 
Utile louticr . . . WhU you .May UU 
I lio to xJcep?" 

Richard Nryfitoke looked up and 

wruled at ELspcLh Grey. 

"i Ahcujld be cheatuis. Pkase «n 
back to bed younwlf," he &al<L "I 
6h«uMn r t mleep while you are here." 

"Ill stay uil raommg. if you 11 
teU Die all ahout. it," waa the reply. 

"aiAttrl ... I .. .1 ... Not 
S*et. Not now. J cant. Perhaps I 
shall be able to tell >« m vlien ■ • . 
Would you lkr bound to lell the 
doctor if . . .- NeyMeke mijted Ms 
head and looked Sister Qrry in the 
fane, and hrr heart ncheti for Lhe 
white-lipped. fiirtTeriruj man; far n 
aoul in a«ony. 

Hinl.uf to her feet, *he ftpprQAthed 
the bed. 

"LaUten," ahe said. "If you told 
me uaiethlnfi In strict conildencc 
and I fjave you my prernhK. 1 not to 
rvpeut a and not to rewsl what I 
I Lid LhtiA learnt. 1 would aa soon 
have my tongue cut out a* betray 
your [jonjjdence . . . Sounds 
dranuUr and partentotu — but that's 
tlie plain fact of It," 

Bichard Neysboke inched out and 
took Elcptth Grey 'a hand. 

'Shitcr." he ,m-: "J mjQ a . . . 
r am a ... I cant ... IU tell 
you another time ... In eonOdexic* 
. . . I >■ 1 golnu marl. I think, ] 
muat try to, oh. If I could oftlj 
die and ..." 

TJon't talk nonsense," jibe bald 
sharply, withdrawing the hand to 
which he clung, "Den t be selfish. 
wL>ok and silly. Tou'U be pltylne 
yourself Instead of helping yourtelf. 
next . . Now, lie down and 111 go 
aod wet yon a sleeptna-draueht and 
we'll have a talk te-rnoirow, VouU 
fipeak to me really freely and openly, 
I am and you'll help Dr. Start- 
ford, won't you?" 

She could see that a tru men dons 
GtrutiKl^ wj\j a^ltatln^- the unfar- 
timatf mnn 4 that he was torn and 
tortured . . , 

"PleaAt." he groaned, suddenly, "A 
secret ... In confidence , sUtrr 
. . . I must tell someone «r £0 mad. 
3 munt tell you . . , Not another liv- 
ing soul . . . You wouldn't betray 
me. I am a murderer . . .** 

Elsprth Grey stroked Lbe bowed 
head that again nv-lcrt on thr drawn, 
up knew. Poor, poor. dJr.trauKht 
und suffering crtniture. What agamy 
of mind! . . 

"Is thai all?" she said. "There 
ore lota of worse «Jne thttn murder. 
1 daresay tt was quite . . , defenn- 




POWDliR-IiLVL coat 
dtmyntd by fiabtl with small 
collar end deep pfotk&M drcoc- 
ottd with toft ufoot cord and 
tauelfy The coat k (tcveriy fat- 
tened from hem to ntck with a 
upper, which 11 concealed m :h* 
hit mm of tht front panel. 



Ible Commendable eren. There am 
lota of people who ought to be mur- 
dered. YOU fchail tell Ine all about 11. 
another time. Now lie down and 
try lo ileep. I am going to get 
you ■rOmethiTig . . ." 

When Slater Grey returned Rich- 
ard Neyjitoke wo* asleep. Before 
switching off the ahodrd lipht. she 
studied the pale, thin fnee of the 
patient concern me whom aba 
thoturht frequently »nfl lohff. 

Did It look leise drawn and lined 
nlrtady, calmer, more jiraceEult 
Was the burden less already; lighter 
und more bearable even, for those 
few words of confession? Would 
he regret and retrntU; or «iw tn 
now. tell her the whole ntory ease 
his conscience and find peace at 
la*17 

It would be a wonderful thing Sf 
-hie could bring him pence, alraoat 
tlir Rreatest tfift thai one human 
being Could give to BLnother, Poor 
Boull . . . Poor dear! As- II lie 

had c-ver done anything of which 
he had real need to be ashamed. 

To be continued 




BRONCHITIS 



*Ltffs» SOUND ALL NIGHT 

Enjoy a coughliM night — iltwp bouz>4 aud erwak* rtfiavhad — 
I ml b* wlH eocrugh to take 1 or 3 dam or Bucklry * CAKADIOL 
Mixture bslcwo yon 90 lo bed Foi hrancliKil cmtqh* for tough, 
old p«Pi»|iii(<tii r-.iucjtua. talti) a Jbw dowfl Q ( Hiickfry'i — tOOa feol 

at qood an «vi>r oqnin. Thl* poweHuL oipie-actinq li«itm»at 

by lai I ho lonjeu nilHng coutjb mediciae to all ol frl I rigidly 
cold Canada- 

Thff morf c»rift, panHve remedy yaw can get | 
U "clcU lUw a flash" — and U'm told by ol] t^baiaiaia and 

A ffNGU UP PROVES IT 



ud^jCANADIOL 



M I X T U RE 



ninlnn-nHTIftfnn ri). Ill,, Hyinn 
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WIFE: I'd like to look at some furs 

this afternoon. 
UVSBAS'D: Good, let's gn to the zoo. 




"hook here, my man, when writing a report always irord 
il .to that et-en the moat iynoriutl person can under- 
stand it." 

"Yes, sir. What part of it don't gnu understand, sir?" 



"If Mary Jane is your 

cornea after her?" 
"YoO and three other fellows." 



eldest sister, who 



**YoH*re certaintg dressed up to 

kilt to-day, Mopsy?' 
Why not? I'm going to take my 
first lesson in driving a car." 




B 



RAIN 

WAVES 5 



A prtst of 2/G ii jxiitf for 
etc/I joke i( 



•THK runUmiffr waited patlam.iy In 
the pou offlne while the girls 
behind tie counter chatted (dly 
about cloth&s 

At ]rmt he could stand It no longer. 
- I wotKitT," He broke in, "IT you 
could provide me with a riest brown 
■ .i t-.-,, with dinky perforated hem. 
che tout ensemble delicately treated 
on the reverse aide with gum arable. 
Something about tuppence." 




AVUAT are you crying for. 
Tommy?" 
"Father was nailing the carpet, 
and the hammer allpptd and hit his 
QngaT." 

"But what IB Uiere to cry for In 
that? You ought to have laughed." 
'That's why I'm crying. I did " 



HfiRH 5 i health and beauty tip rhal'i plain 
(amnvimense — tee to Inner Cleanliness by taking 
■ refreshing Blast of Anrlrewi regularly! Andrews 
tleflfu the mouth joJ Iciti^ue, sehleri rhe stomach 
*ml corrects aridity. Then it Tnncs up the liver, 
(berk* biliouinei) sod eeiitlT cle.nrs Ihr bowels, 
sweeping saray mmMe-rnaking prawns snii correcting 
(.omnruiuH!. Andrews is good for every member 
ot the family, mrluding the children. The More 
doK is rU'ti efffcliw. and it is very etooiimicil. 

uiiim. 



„,„, hoot «o.« , ,b, k«P ,.. V0 „K 

1 ru-'/jr— ■ 



for/*t/ter CfeOfttittess be regular «hk LjnuT 

ANDREWS 

IIVER SALT 

The Pleoiant Effervescing Tonic. Loiative 



A ND how did yon find the imlli- 
asjte. ma<mtn? H aaked the 
chemist. 

'They taxtt* very nice." said the 
nhopptir, "but I don't think Llu-v 
have the jarar efleri as a real bath." 

'V T OU can't trust anybody these 
1 dnys. Wliy, the grocer gave 
ire a bad 3 - to-day." 
"Let mo have a look at It I " 
"I can't. I gave It to thr tram 
I conductor." 



" A RE yon shopping, here, murium?" 

I'jinl tru- il.. .nnt, niter vainly 
I trying to suit the lady. 
I "Of course; what elan would I bi? 

■ioitm?" 

1 L 'I thought you werv taking nn ln- 
I ventory." 




mi THING EVERY NIGHT 



Honey an J tilmMd 1 

CREAM 



The Australian Womon's Weekly— Notice to Contributors 

MtmiDcrlriU and pleturs» vdl S* cun- I Thr Auil.tillsn Warn**'* Wr«hl| will u^l bo 
ur!c.-c4 A .umub-iI snnrcsud eilTVltitK trsnornUH! ui Uie rvrnt „t bus. 
mould w> iuhh if thir rtiurn til UK „ST:"l„,,^i"; * m Z", " J '' '". 

srav.T.i srt ^ss ffi »« ^ « * ^•ssk 1 
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PENSIONS AND 

THE 4'H MIND 

T T is reported 
" ilia i a private 
frciiii Queenslsncj 
who fought with 
the A.I.K. from 
Tobruk to neii- 
glin/i. mid littler 
in I tic Tobruk 
m n isi hi, lm been nivcn, on 
his echini to Auslr;ilia 
wounded, a weekly pension ol 
i 1J. 

Ho luis Ktiusliol wounds in 
bath k'^s, is shcQ-shock^d, and 
lias suffered other injuries. 

A protuberance of ihe 

Ihi'Hh bone which lie claims 
developed on active service 
is sol aside by Hit" Repnlri- 
alion Depiirtmcnt as not due 
to war service. 
The ruerits or demerits of 

tliis particular case cannot be 
judged on brief newspaper 
reports, But it does reveal an 
nltitude toward war disabilities 
that is far from satisfactory* 

B> cannot assess tmr obligations 
to our volunteer army in shillings 
and halfpennies, and we cannot 
have our obligations net aside by 
the splitting of medical straws 
about a man's physical disabilities 
being due or not due to liar 
service. 

We are quick to claim that 
medical lesls and inspections 
before enlistment are the 
most thorough in the world, 
and if they are, as they should 
be, acceptance of a man for 
service overseas means Mini he 
is considered lit for Hie mosl 
gruelung experiences war can 

offer. 

If, after months of war. that 
man develops a disability 
which renders him until for 
further service there is no 
room for the argtriOenl thai 
be "must have had it before 
he enlisted." 

If the army doctors did not dis- 
cover any weakness or any ten- 
dency toward the complaint that 
has developed when examining the 
recruit, they cannot make- the dis- 
covery when the icar-irrecked 
veteran comes before them for 
repatriation. 

Australia knows what il 
owes to its liLililinLj men. Il 
WOuhj he mi everlasting dis- 
grace if such debts were dis 
counted. 

—Till- KD1T0R. 




A«Tid description ol an air raid 
on a civilian area ia the Middle 
East is given by a soldier among mis 
week's letters from men In the fighting 

service*. 

The Australian Women's Weakly 
invites readers to send in copies of 
sections oi letters which they think 
will be ol Interest to others. £1 is paid 
lor each extract publised on this page. 



A sergeant in the Middle Cost to his 
wife in South Australia: 

J WAS tn * large dry ant night doing 
ft spar of *ork al one of the camp*, 
When .mi..!- ni'. Ihr- i ■■].:'!.' p jiren started 
to houl — a tjlood-cuiTtUtur wall that would 
nmkc :lic stoutest heart ml&s a bent or two, 

"Like magic the entire population 
vanished Irom [he streets and made (or the 
raid shelter*. Car* and taxln were left 
deserted In the streets; shopkeepers drew 
their rhunors; , Woi;s" rushed pell-mell to 
the aheiteTB. 

".Mnlhrrn with their black habiea i ryinir 
in I heir jrms, husband* with hat/ a tlv/fii 
sleepy rfllldrrri drugging ou behind; grand- 
faliiers hobbling «a Uirlr iticLji with 
grandma trailing behind, cursing the Jerry 
for disturbing her alern — all joined the 
stamped*. 

"The banshee ceases, And with the last 
echo comes a deathly alienee, and a low 
powerful drone of the Jerry planes. 

"I follow thr lead of the veterans and 
adjust my- tin hat, and fix my respirator 
at thr alert, feeling ruifirr like a kid who 
Is about to set out for liip firm time wear- 
ing unices. 

"We must gD lo our split trenches, hut 
first there la time to take a peep at, the 
public shelter, where the fearful Inhabitants 
are crowded tn an atmosphere of sweat, 
crying babies, and a thousand perfumes 
of [he East. 

"Jerry It close In no*. We crack game, 
and walk slowly to our split trench. 

"Down be eomea In the awful stillness 
of » glorious moonlight nlsht— twenty 
powerful messenger* of death. 

"'Now the engines roar louder, the game 
Is On, and Jerry is in a power dive. will 
Lis* ack-uck ■ anti-aircraft t never open up? 
A rush of air, a terrifying flash, and Ihe 
first 2Tifilb. bomb rocki, the earth. 

'Again and again I will it never stop I 

'The ack-ack U now on. and they throw 
A barrage that makeA Heruey-on-Torreaa 
look like a child's party. 

"The sky la lit with a thousand bursting 
sheila. He'll never uet through, but he's 
game, and with each dive through the 
shrapnel-laden barrage he looses 2501b. of 
ii, nek to earth, 

"t'urljsiiy killed Ihe eal, bul we take 
,i p"-p oyer the top, only lo malir a hasty 
retreat «bcn a shower of shrapnel rattles 
on thr nearby building. 

"1 llure. Mien enough and crawl down in 
the dirt to curse Jerry and think of home, 
a comfrtrtarilc bed, anil my wife and baby 
undisturbed by the horror of war. 

"I wish Jerry would go. but he likes our 
company and stays until a quarter-past four 
in the morning. 

"The banshee lioals ajrain— this time 
all clear. 

"Home go the 'Woks.' bablrs worn-out 
with crying are asleep in their mothers' 
arms. Grandfather still hobbies on his 
stick and the old girl still has enough Ore 
to mutter curses on the Hun. 

"There Is damage. Homes are wrecked. 
Many are killed or Injured. 

"I have learned a lesson, f feel a 
llltlc wfcer, murh nidrr, bul as the days 
so on, I and my pah last look on tfiexe 
riurmrs as ordinary event-,, and wait for 
she neat inataliuent.* 



lll"t„il<,ll>*i„MMIi"r I IUIHIO > Mil MOMMMMI »" C 

Winnie the War Winner 




'What! 



deck tennis or swimming- 
pool?" 



Pte, 0. E. Warden to his mother, Mrs. 
R. Warden, 145 Eollorot Rd., Moid- 
stone, Vic; 
A^'E have been fighting, the rties and a 
bunch Of tanks encountered ours and 
put up a terrific battle — which Is unusual 
for them. 

'Evi'ry enemy tank was destroyed and 
all the Italians killed were buried in one 
grave. Over it Ls the inscripnnn : 

"Here lie the bodlej; of — Italian soldiers 
wlio proved tiumselviis worthy opponents 
In battle,* 

"One Hun fighting us here shuwed he 
was gsine, 1 cant give you the full story 
till I get home, but we put this Insurlption 
over his grave: 

H *Hrrre lies the body of a very brave Ger- 
man soldier who died fighting fur a mad- 
man'." 

+ ♦ ♦ 

A sergeont in Tobruk lo a friend in 

Narrogin, WJk.: 
\\ T B And ralJier an BIWiff*tf incinenf 

hert the other day 
'An fnrliETi jolrfirrr comf into the ofjice. 
and one of fAe teds, t'linkme fie coufd 
»cif rpenk £fie(:>A, irud: 

" 'iioir are you, Sultan? What do you 
Ihinli o/ . . . Tubruk?' 

"To which the Indian replied in per- 
/ecl Oxford accenr; 

"'flfasfed rof'crt it kok ,:■<: me. 

Darey 

'The reaton he called him •Dcce" aai 
that he had hsfened-ln to Vie Dad and 
Done 1 series: 

"It made our naf .feel gttlfe a fool over 
the wlnjie buAineu." 



A member of the R.A.N. IS. 
in English waters lo a 
friend in Sandy Bay, 
Hohorl: 
•sJIUCK writing last I have 

° received * lovely big parirel 
of eats, for which thanks ever 
so much. 

"Only one reprimand to 
make about the parcel. 

"Neil thne you send wafers 
dtnVl send tnem tn a cube 
sugar box. Please leave the 
sugar In the box and put the 
wafers tn something else nnd 
aegnd both 1 1 

"Ml the contents of the 
pnrcel were most welcome as 
most of the things you put in 
cautiot be obtained over here. 

■'Nuts, blscutU, wafers, 
rhewlntt-rrura. fbss, dates, nut 
chocolate, ratoins, etc., are all 
most eagerly awaited. 

"Tins of coffee and milk are 
also unobtainable here, as are 
camp pies. 

"Cigarettes we tan get. 
though they are terribly evpen- 
lire and hard to gel ashore. 

"It would be a good Idea to 
tell anyonr who ha* relation* 
serving in this ouantry to send 
fags.' " 

* + ■» 

A private in Tobruk lo • 

friend in Brisbane: 
" I AM back in the front lines 
Again, I prefer It to hav- 
ing a spell as they bung on all 
sons of wbceies when out of 
the lines, digging. p.t_, squad 
drill, rifle inspection, and all 
that rot. 

"Of course, here there are 
plenty of bullets, mortars, 
but H Is nothing compared to 



AND OUT OP SOCIETY 



By WEP 



shell-., etc., 
esrly dsys. 

"Prom April 5 to April 30 there were 
CG7 air raids. Including 3B5 dive-bombing 
attacks, so l[ was pretty hot those days. 
Things have Improved since then. Very 
little dive-bombing nowadays, mostly night 
bombing 

"We hnve been up here for four monihs. 
II would be rotlen luck to gel knocked with 
forty pounds in the paybook. 

"New Year's Eve Isn't a patch on the 
night attacks here. 

"The heavy a a guns light the sky with 
their flashes, and the light A A. showers 
hundreds of trarer shells up Into the 
night, air— all different colors, red. green, 
and blue, and the ground shales from 
the concussion of the guns and the explod- 
ing bombs. 

"it Is then that Jerry become- sorry." 



Leading Seaman .lomet Cosgrove, 
S.A.N.R., now a prisoner of nor, to 
his patents. Mi. and Mrs. J. Casgrone, 
ISA Hampton St., Hurst>ille Grave, 
Hurstville, N.S.W.: 

"J AM still in hospital, but un doing 
well. We can only wilte one setter 

per week. 

"It was very funny how I was made a 
priimier. My own ship was sunk and I 
got on another one and she was sunk, too. 

II was very hard to get another one, 
so 1 put on an artny uniform and was 
driving a lorrj'. bruuiing bock rearguard 
troops from the front line. 

But the Germans dropped parachutes 
everywhere, so that stopped that, and two 
days after I was cut off Irom the troops 
and I gave myself up lo the Germnn head- 
quarters, so that ended my figuring days. 

•T have had a very tough spin this last 
year. »iul now I just hope to get home soon." 
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HOLLYWOOD BRANCH of "BundUa /or Britain" orc.uptrs this aTtrcirhvr tfttinti on Runout Boate- 
ivifd. oppotiit tiie famed Trocudcro restaurant and a few d/xfn from Ctm's, 



By 



Cabled (rocu Loudon 

ALICE JACKSON 



Edllar af The A&llralkui WiHTK-n'.s WrrklT Ut Lundoa 
to sopervtse distribution af "RuJidle* Far Urilslu." 

First shipment of Australian "Bundles for 
Britain" was opened at 88 Eaton Square, 
London, former residence of Lord Halifax, 
now chief distributing depot of the 
Women's Voluntary Services. 

All the garments were in excellent order and 
the first labelled item unpacked was a nice beige 
woollen track From E. Hnrtman, 60 Oxford Street, 
Padding tan. 




Out Editor distributes 

"Bundled 
in London 



PHEStDE.VT 
Britain. 



at ifoUtrurood -BuniHri for MRS. ALICE JACKSON ot Huliiiinwd 'BundlM far Britain" office, en r 
Afrr. £rrul .''.'■,!./.. London. With tier ti Mr:. Sheriff, motAcr of authcrr R. C. Sheriff. 



rpHOSE present at the 
J. "opening" Included Mr. 
and Mrs. Stanley Bruce, Lady 
Reading, accompanied by 
departmental chiefs of Hie 
Women's Voluntary Service: 
Lady Slrathallcn, clothing 
distributor tor American 
"Bundles"; Lady Bcatty. Mrs. 
Muriel Mackay In the khaKl 
Tin if nrm of the Mechanical 
Transport Corps; Mrs, Lane 
Poole, wife of the rear- 
admiral. In charge of distri- 
bution of clothing to all 
bombed-out victims in Britain, 
and representatives oi the 
English and Dominion Press. 

Seventeen bales arrived contain- 
ing, blanket* mid warm clothing of 
every descTipUari 

Kverybody was dvlkthled -with the 
quality of (foods and workmanship 
and the eiflcleut packing of tho 
clothing,. 

Even' garment Mat will now be 
recorded This record will be fol- 
lowed through every detail of dis- 
tribution until the garment is st(fneu 
Jor by the recipient. 

First atep was sorting the gar- 
ments conveniently as dhuIes' 
lAyettea, children's coats, women's 



Next they BO to distribution 
centres, where die need 1* greatest, 

Mrs. Muriel Mm-tsy popular and 
highly admired for her courageou/i 



work ambulance driving In Prance, 
and throughout the worst blitzes 
here, volunteered to do a toll day- 
time job working for -Bundle*" 
while continuing M-T.C. worn at 

lUjjtJl. 

There late autumn days are already 
chilly, and many bombed-out 
fsuuiier. who have been uuiiaclni 
all summer on a scanty supply ol 
light clothing will now face the 
winter equipped with warm clothes 
tram Australia. 

Everywhere I go people are 
cheered and touched by this new 
proof of Australia's practical 
sympathy for Kjiyllsli civilians who 
suffered w much by ruthless !ful 
bomblns. 

Recently I attended n Urge meet- 
ing at a south toiil town, 'trie 
Mayor was chairman, and tisVed me 
In speak after Lady ! lend tag 

1 was given an enthusiastic recep- 
tion, and tremendous appreciation 
was expressed of Australia's wur 
effort. 

"The most wonderful purl Is feel- 
ing we are nut alone," said the 
Mayor, "Even mure thjtn euis ol 
clothing: and money, we appreciate 
the thought that tlw Australian 
people am with 

Australia menu very far nway. 
but Uie warm hearts of the Aus- 
tralian people volunteering practical 
help such as Minimis "Huuillr*" 
bridjied the distance, cherrlng and 
comforting, playing a part In helping 
the English people to etldiue the 
certain aufferlligs of the hard winter 
abend. 



He struck the wrong 
note at parties . . . 
|f ti/I somebody gave 
him the key 



A pleasure to use — 

apxidcte own! 




ObudttabU at <ill 
Jeurllors and Stores 



J0ef 

TIIE WORLD'S 
is BEST CUTLERY 

Canteens, Dessert and Taiilc 
Knive* — Curvurs — Sterling 
tiiivrr-PliUeil Spoons and 
Forks. 




A tvsexs iArsAt . . . 



W."'L A^iL^--. 

Leva kavt; * flum?-S3f»4 
UFv£ THIS f!Vfr«> lA^Sit, 




iion mt voi h\ow 
n.o- woxt Lux 101 oonx? 

*«i]r onm way to Ut t*rm. I nl, ... joa hart jour 
LilYhuur ■t.tiwcr «nr luilli mrti *&»y yon c»n*l br rvrtaln 
jnu dim' l nlTe-Mtl. Only I JfelHioi I in- that 
li^ttllli rlrnirnl lli'il . ..i.-idn. of II.Q. 

Apjtrl fnini lh»l r Ljfrbuttr*4 «mrh • j«y la n»r, to 
frf«Jia-ninx — nrni "(Irh uutiii .mtutf for >'inr ntuiirt. 

LIFEBUOY 



A rauuiiti 
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when you moke it at home with 

HANSEN'S 

ICE CREAM MIX 



Now yon can stake Ice 

Cream in 3 minutes 

lust ml* Huisd'i tea Creua Mix wlih 
iniik ■nil err dm and Iron to In your «uto- 
ral1.9Bri.tar- That', ih* way 
IhQUU&ds et Auftitiill^n wonwn make 
tHibrt Tc* Cxitm to the dollohl ai theii 
tamiLe* — nd lhtdr quant*. Now ytru can 
•Herd la hsvc all lh# lea Cnm you 
want, and lt'i ike Cflo»l you'r* e»»r 
Lulod, era Amy and TVtvtty — And you 
hna~w If* pure! 




Strawberry* Vanilla* Chocolate . Flavours 



All ths bunlly will ton iho ihrea iLaTCura MTVOrf 
plain, or mid* LnlD dolLdou» now tx««t* * . . 
fat.cina.llat) tartd*** with lofiplnqft ot twrrle*. fruit, 
null with criccoliito and enamel saiinei 

Trait) irull let Citvn - • - addinq fe»rri**. binaiiu, 
peaches, or chert-Lei butore Imilaq. There'i tic 
limit Ed ihe Iutcicui now loo Cr«*m dihhoa you can 
ten*. When ill to tM7 Ami imtcpenflire. why 
not hara Ire Craim to-olghl? G*l a packal ai 
Kuua'i Ice Crust Mix bora youx qcocei nowl 




PAIN YOU CAN'T 
'Explain 99 




* 

AMAZING W IH1V 
( ajaHi-wnnnan) compound 
I nd- Ni-i illi ••— Suffer lag 

I ■ r i a Hoiltk . , . 



Al-READY five out tif rvfiry 
ninr women have changed 10 
IfySOfU for b«ltcr relief of 
I?* r I-m) pain. Fnr Mvzonf'n own 
ar/eum I anli-*jpafm I compound 
in mil 1 - eucli quirk — nod mora 
complete flhd luting — relief 
without any '*!•'[►. ii: 1 ,." 

W ItKN ynti !■ < 1 >"ii nrr nninp nuiil 
wilh itiow drugging mtJr>< nliir rrnni|)i 
. . , wlii-ti lirjiljii'lir ,itld sir k-f«< ling 
■nit ihnl <| r radful i*n/.Jnn*M makrt >oii 
ivatit in «ti down ami cry ... lot 
JW*;onr> Ijring jnij Upm-p-cI MM and 

Jutl lnAo fit>n jrfrwnp tahtrt* twUb 
KKler, or rap of ir.*. Thcer wnndrrfnl 
l.tiit* ublffli arc abiolutoty nfr, and 
run ftliuw yuti I but nurwel perw-di MfiM 
ouf cvrr Iil- pair Tut. Try mysnnm ■■ >'\> 
jour vrry neit H nnin.** All rfai-rniMi. 

rfinlnii-Wllhaini Fly. Ltd.. *j*wt. 



Private Views 

• By The Auitfolion Women's Weekly Film Riviewtr • 



^^TARGET FOR TO NIGHT 

iWeekr* tttst Release) 
R.A J*. personnrJ. (fJauniDul - 
British.) 

*T»HIS entiiraUiug war picture 1* 
different (rem any jnu have seen 
bTore, 2L Ja Lhe Onst fllm to show 
tue rfiil RAJ. in action. The 
Government allowed it* makers to 
Utter Uv-Jr cymcrao and mlfjtjphonef 
J mo an FLA_F. nfratlmnic and n«id- 
quurtcrs ^KimcWhorj* In England," 

Its Htani are Lhe real thing. Ytity 
we the men at n ccrtnin RAP, 
banxbur unit. w)v> jio eboul their 
wink iieautlfdly rwriLhrtla.nt under 
the camera's spylns eye. You hear 
their talk, furious and flippant. Yon 
note Mini one lltUe Seott.tuh navl- 
p/ator vnuJd make a kive]y film 
cumedten, and thnt a couple or the 
ground staff look like ntar material. 
Bui theae observa>tJona are trivial: 
the real impact of the picture lies 
In !'.- thernr. 

1 1 shows you rv:if Uv ho* an 
actual air raid on Crcrmnny b 
planned, prcparod. mkl t xt*ail**d. 

Some c I u i- G&timont-Brleifih 
enmfras Hf?w in a Wellington bomber 
On the raid ltaelf. 

So you can Imagine the astound- 
ing valup of Targrt for To-nlght_" 
It is the moat gripping and unuau&l 
paece of actuality enterUiiiunf nU— a 
film which ahowA with thrilling 
irlarlty why the R A P 1« triumphing 
over the [nurtwitirc.— Mayfair; aiww- 

THE BRIDE CAME CO.D. 
B^tle Davis, James Carney. 

(Warnent) 

IT la quite art Intriguing chance to 
aee tragedy uuecu Bettc Davla 
In Mich a rollicking xouc.h-and- 
tumble rnrce, 

In It Hetl* undergoes a surprte- 
injf amount of phj-Kical Violtnce— 
wtilch Includes being hurtled threo 
tbnea into a caetun, bed — and prove*; 
berwlf a eomp«tent oaniedlenne. 

Belligerent Joiner Cagne} 1 p lu r 

co-itar, plftyhifi" aviator who 
agree* with Beltc'a mUtioiittw 
father, Eugene Palette, to foil his 
daughter'a elopement with Jack 
Corcon, publlclty-huntliiB; bond - 
leflder. 

1 1 N H I IU1J L LI I L ULUI Ill 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 I IMHII 



Jimmy "kidnaps" Bctte In his 
plane, but liicy arc lomvti down In 
Lhp Arlrona desert. It 1b here and 
In a chut town where the pair lake 
re-fury* liiat the moat, comical sctnrji 
take place. 

While thf clowning beiweon Bette 
and Cagney occupies most of the 
acreen play, Ja*,'k Cars mi, ilugene 
Palette, SLuiiri Erwln (liie rcporttr 
who start* a)t the trouble), and 
Harry DavetifKirt ta dnli^htful old 
desert charac,ter> fill exct-lleiitly cast, 
all plnylni; with verve, provide a 
px«jd deal of fun oa well— Regent; 

(itlOWllLg. 

jrfc OUT OF THE FOG 

Ida Lap-Mi. Joan Garfield. <Ww- 
nrm.> 

\ LTHOUGH an the "arty" side, 
thi* film, bawd on Irwin ShuW 
play, "The Gentle People," us splen- 
didly acted, well-fiUBtained drjuna. 

The "gentle people 1 ' arc Thomas 
Mitchell, playing & kind and frus- 
trated tolktr. and John Qualm ,c 
a timid chef. Their only crcai>e 
from their humdrum, penny -pinch- 
ing llv»> l : in i LMni-i: Then along 
comes bullying John Oarfleld. cheap 
rocketeer, who makes them |>uy hlin 
a weekly anm ap "'protection." 

He beau up MitchrU to ttt-i his 
nest-ecg, ^aved ap IhraiiRh Uie years 
for a new boat. Whan the long- 
tiufferuig pair eon endure no more, 
fate xLepa m and helps. 

Out^djvnuing In tin cast la Ida 
Lupine, playing Mitchell's dnughtf-r. 
She fdves a fine, -iyui|Htthrtlr por- 
trayal. In the brief role of her 
boy-friend, Eddie Albert does good 
work — Plaia, allowing. 

THE SINGING HILL 
<t.jic .\uw-. Man Let. i(i<-pu!>. 
lie.) 

iANCK agAin Kf-public teams cow - 
boy Gene Autry aim vlvaciDi).. 
teen-tvge KlngEr Mkry ijec tn ■ 
mimical Weaaii that la well up to 

AtiVJ plnya If rrniu:. oJ til* Ctrclc 
R. rniioh. Mary is an urpluui rutopml 
by tbc ni'iwiys. while blonde Vir- 
ginia Dalr appears u the youthful, 
and frtvolaufi, owner fit the Circle 
R. Piot nat to do mainly with the 
">""■ 



Ou r FUtn 

irfcic Excellent 
ick Abo»e overage 
Average 
No iron — below o*erag«. 



attempts of villain Oforgr Meckel 
to take over Virginia'" ranch. 

Sung* by Autry and Mary, comedy 
by Sinilry Buraettc are plraaaiit 
IntorludiK tn the doBnludy routine 
(rowboy adventnreE.— Capitol; allow- 
ing. 

CITADEL OF CRIME 

jtobert Amiklroitg, Frank Albert- 
■on. J Republic.) 

ITERE U a far-fetched gon^at^r 

* melodrama, significant only for 
the sound performnnrfta of Robert 
Arnutroflg and Ruasell PimpscnL 

The story deoln with the scheme 
of a gang of racketeer!* In buy up 
all the illegal corn liquor brewed by 
West Virginian maunteineerB and 
distribute It In the big etty without 
payment of 

Armslrorja: playn the gansstcr who 
returnft after many years to his 
home State of Virginia to persuade 
the moo risi. inert* to co-op«m te. 
fllmpaon la the mountaineers' leader, 
who finally agrees to the plan, Hero, 
of ottumi, if» the hont%t federal 
agent i Frank AIdctUoh' out to get 
the alty gangrtera— Haymaricet- 
Civic: ahowine- 

Shows Still Running 

* * * Fantaahk Walt Disney feature, 
Brilliant, corjtTOventlal new enter- 
tainment — Embassy: lOtli week. 

* * * Major RarborA. Wendy HfllcT, 
Rex Harriion In superhly-acted 
Shaw tatlre.— Century ; ?th week. 

■* * A Wotoah'* Fact Joan Craw- 
ford, Melvyn TJouglaa In hrirlgu- 
Lng melodrama — Liberty; 2rd 
week. 

* * Biltcr PweeL Jeanette Mac- 
Do mild. NeJso n Eddy in tune- 
ful Coward musical. SL Jwrnes; 
2nd week. 

* > r n-gicda. Madeleine CarroD, Fred 
MncMurray In technicolor ro- 
mance-- Prince Edward; 4th week. 

* Adam Had Ftnu- S-on>. Inrrld 
a-rginan. Warner Baxter in plpaa- 
iiip- family drama. — state: 3rd 
week. 
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Dere'iK hot a ncws 
ilie ^liidios! 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

By Barbara Hourehier, our special representative 

JUDY CANOVA hgs hod her 
marriage ta U.S. Army Cor- 
poral James H, JUplcy annulled, 
Judy mer and married the cor- 
poral in Honolulu, but left him 
after a few weeks. Said Judy in 
court of the corporal, who was 
arretted when en absence without 
leove, "He deceived me." 



{*INaHR ROtiERS will piobnbty 
1 star in Shaw's "Anna and the 
Man" — remember- an early Entfltah 
talkie wan mude from Lhe same 
play? Gabriel Faecal, who pro- 
duced "Pygmalion" and "Majur 
Burbara," la arriving here ahorily to 
xtart production ol Lbo film. 

+ * * 
IN spite of rumorii, plaetlc surKery 
1 will probably not be nccea^Ary 
to jtiJiKc Bette Davis' uOHe luok 
pretty again. A few week* ago the 
j,Lar was bittPn on the nct-e by a 
ptayful Scotty, who belonged to a 
Irlend. Bne luu relumed to work 
u\ "The Mivn Who Camr to Dinner" 
with apeda] make-up on her nose to 
OdVat the tear 

* * a 

T ISA NNA DDRfllN b> ahawing 
certain algrui of temporamiint 
at Universal. 'Jke many anoilier 
exacting _■! ,ir. Dcunna now w.u.r.-i the 
right to approve the utirdes and the 
caats for her picture*. It is rumored 
that Doaiina'5 young huotoTui. 
Vaufihn Paul, la going to work on her 
Him.':, boo. 

* # * 
11MMT ROGERS, the youngrat son 

" at Lhe late beloved romrrrlaT) 
Will Kngcra, mafeivi his debut for Hal 



Roach In "Dudwj Are Pretty 
P«a»lr." But, Btaunchly standinf 
on hit own feet. Jimmy strpulates 
Lhat he be given no publicity cftpl- 
Lallbltig on hi* father's fame, 

* * * 
/-»AflY GRANT'S next picture will 

be the mm edition of iluit 
Broadway hit, "Arsenic and Ok) 
Iiace." which Is all abum a quaint 
aid family which gives lta guests 
poisoned blackberry wine. Just for 
fun The clear old ladles of thin 
fninilj' will be played by Jean Adair 
anrt Jajtphlne Hull. character 
Heiresses Who wen' In the original 
play. The oLher men in Lhe cast 
will be Raymond Maasey and peter 
tflrre. 

* * * 

{ LB SON WELLES has signed 
Dolorej Cribiclio for the lead In 
hlB neiit picture, "The Magnificent 
Ambenana." The town thought 
thai Wrllen' own adored Dolorea del 
Rio mlglit tiei iht role Bui Wellrj 
pute hla iit i- producing before his 
own prcicri'iicea. The young wizard 
says that the casting of the "Am. 
bcnni!!." w now winplete But it 
la iilll possible thai Welles himself. 
In addition to producing and dirccU 
I rig the Dlcture. may join the cast 
ot the la£t minute. 

* + * 

JOHN IMHRYMORE b ■•■r,..:;.\- 
' ill with a fetonuM-h ajtaient^ 

* * * 

AN abmbte deluge uf fan mall is 
pouring luUi rox for John fcjiit- 
Lon. You may remnmber John only 
tur hej its films aa "Tlie Tower nf 
London " Uut he plays an Eiiglfeh 
nvlator In Fox's "A Yank In tlir 
BAJP." and It Is this rule which 
hu deUghted Lhe public, Aa a re- 



from all 



ward lor hla work In that fD.ro — and 
ae a result of the Ian mall, too— For 
Is giving John the starring role In 
"A Tommy Ln the V&A." 

This film Is to (ell the Btory of 
an cadet training ln Cali- 

fornia under Lhe new exchange, 
arhemr. 

* * * 
^'OMiTJlAN Leon Enol has writ- 
ten a story baaed on the life of 

Sir Harry Lauder. And now Leon 
la offering his work to RKO— on con- 
dition he himself plays Lauder, 

* * * 

( 'ONORATrjLATIONS arc pouring 
ln an Australian actor Cecil 
Krlluiuny. who, under his new Para- 
mount contract, gets featured bill- 
ing Cecil alto geti a neat little 
salary— amounting to £10.000 a year! 

+ * * 
^OR'WKOTAn dancer Zorina Is 
one of the most enthusiastic 
contenders for the role of Marin ln 
Hemingway's 'Tor Whom the Bell 
Tolls," She has a contract with 
Paramount which Is making Hie pic- 
ture, and she hae already been given 
Lhe lead ln another film, Somernet 
Maugham's 'Hour Belore Dawn." 

* * * 
^FTEB all lhe ruw ber mother 

made. Shirley Temple has 
signed her first radio rantrarl. Khe 
will hrtwdeast a series t> r Ohrislmas 
jila>7 ) — >t the sum of nwt a week. 

* * * 
/'LARK GABLE la the probable 

cholee for the lead In MGM'i 
remake of "Cimarron." 
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Universal studio 
sends out an urgent call 
Tor "log art/' the first person 
ro step into an abbreviated 
i wi BUS lilt and pooo for the 
nameraman is Peggy Moran, 
vivacious Universal starlet. 

When the si.lidiD rtMiulrcn an 
actress to make a acreen Lest with 
•-JUM' unknown wttom the executive* 
are trying out, another boring Job, 
PtSEy Is afmln flnu off Lbe murk 

them ii. k the jtame young 
woman to work buck nlghta, to get 
her dm finish ret Oh schedule, unci 
.Tilt- u, only too happy bo ohHue. 

Thl* starlet is. In tact, * real 
Folly anna of Um» Pictures, 

PeESj If, by nalura] lncUiitttinns, 
n Kood-tieartpd young woman. 

But her wllHngneaa to undt-rtnke 
the most tu-PAotiip [ntttu around the 
studio PeKK)' fmnkly admlU. is uLed 
part of a deliberate campaign by 
which she hopes to reach the pin- 
iwclu .i[ Mm auawfta. 

Yes. this ughl.-hearted debutante 
of the :■ ■ m hu ov&Ived her own 
formula fa f sutttGtiB. Ami She's aUdt- 
ing to It. 

It's simply thia: i'a> Always so 
keep herself In the Bollywood eye. 

ib> Always to co-operate with her 
studio. 

Wiles at studio 

f }N the days when she ts not re- 

H mred before the camcrac, *he 
iiKi'tiij-. .ill kind*, errundn mat will 
keep her around the studio from 
nine in the morning till six at night. 

There she hobnobs with producers, 
writers, directors, and cumrranien- 
Juzt to Imprt--^ her own pert f em una 

on their memory. 

She make* a point of seeing all 
her pictures in the projection -room 
— because she gets a great kick out 
of .'.mini! in the some room wjih 
such personalities a* Boyer, Dietrich, 
Dunne, and Our bin. 

"If I brush up agmiiuit genius 
nt every opportunity. " Pepgy I n - 
gunuot&Ly observe*, "some of it Is 
bound to rub off tin me." 

And what Is thr result of all thin 
calcinate industry? Pepjfy Is mak- 
ing piu LLL.es at the record rate a I 
one- a month. 

Under L'onLract to Unlvrrral tor 
just over fifteen months, she ha* In 
that time appeared fa) nitron pir- 
tureit 

Ever si nve producer Joe Pasternak 
took her out of the extra mnka, and 
nwarded her the r*»le of Dcanna 
PurbuVs schoolgirl friend in "Prrst 
Love," ahe hadn't looked back 

After woralniE hours Ptsury. too, 
I* much in the public eye— attend* 
nightclub* with different escorts. 

It'* not to be "seen." oc it iitipprnfw 
tiui beeau»e Peggy i* n fun-kiving 
(clrl who adores parties. 

She's popular, too. with both girls 
ind men -and couliU Frjuir.Lo!. Trme 
s& one of her best friends 



Glamar notes 

0 

Olivia de Haviilaiui 
wunL) id achieve a spicy 
fragrance lo match her ont- 

dtmr coilumrt. the di&eardft 
perfumes and L-nlo|n>ts m 
favor nf an ail of pune or 
do res which *3ir drop* into 
hrr Uri illantine and spray!* 
IhrhKy over her hair. 

Jean Parker is adopting 
afUMTal for evv.ninx- She has 
deai 511 rd a two-piece dinner 
ensemble lor herself. By re- 
moving thr ikirt she revrulh 

tit:.)" lite fun,: ihort*. 

Iler* arc of pair sTren, rm- 
piuldrrrd in bright red urom'n 
*lraw berries. 




PtQQJf Mnrutt. 

f.'ic/rrraaf pfafevr. 
icho haa hrt awn 
f a r m a la for 
ttcrrrn 

and Wm working* 
Hrr next tttm i> 
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Richard Travis.. 




*»r i.iit, personal 'iueut'rrg' Rieliar* Traiit. 
u-hu plan* iippmitr her in 'The Man Who Camr 
Til Dinner." and aha it her vera Bratelul friend. 



5.O.S. — S.O.S. 
Swell Music — but Wrong Girl 





Bette Davis find 




• This is how Bettr first saw Aim: a* a coralr** 
man in a Wttrne r$* teehnirotor short. She 
thought him good enough to play hrr leading 
man U» one of the year's biggest ettmtdic*. 



Stay popular! Every day . 
prevent underarm 

IT WAS with twe-tl music and 
such * MhouM-ruve-bccn swell 
girl ' Bui tim * hint at underarm 
odour — even in i prcny girl and 
men vc quick tn notice . . , certain 
to disapprove \ 

To nay popular - . from the be- 
ginning or the evening till jt*» time 
to go hume . sman girl* make a 
habit ul Mum. It's never wise to 
expea your bath to keep underarms 
frtab I A bath remove" only past 
perspiration, but Mum prevents rink 
nf fuir.tr underarm oduur. Mum 
every day uvet you worry makci 
you "nice'" to be near / 

Mart girl utc Mum than my 
other deodorant . . and Mum 



i and before every date 
odour with Mum 

nude e» new, delighted user? every 
tingle day! You'll be lure to like 
Mum for dependability and 

'.PEED I Only io seconds to prevent 
Underarm odour for ho an t 

SAFETY! Mum » hnrmlei5 to any 
kind of fabric . . . so gentle that 
even after underarm nhaving iz won't 
uriMte your *kin. 

LASTIHO CHARM I Mum keep* under- 
arm* Irein not by stopping the 
pcrspiraLion, bui by preventing ihc 
ifjamr. Get Mum to-day uie il 
every day 

Get Mum it all chemiiu and 
vtores. Price* -.ul.. i 6 uid | & 



MUM AFTER 6VERY BATH SAVES POPULARITY 



JOtUKStUf 
iVE GOT JtAN - 
AMD HUH - TO THANK 
THAT aai'1 IN LOVE 1 




AmHw Uh Mum. 

Um Mam fonitatv 
Wippfrfiti. ai thfttntOHh 
■ »n*pj» da Thmit fou fr at. 
vrOyt ufi i>TT 




Mum 



TAXEIHE OtWUR OUT Of PERSPIRATION 



• A fact to remember : Fair, 
atnnt-taukiriQ Richard Travis, icfw 
it Mix foot three and in his tarty 
t tern ties. His real name it 
Wiiiinm Justice, known as "BUI.' 

By Ba ri> a ra Bo irrc h i e r 
in Hollywood 

BETTE DAVTS has a new 
leading man In tall, fair, 
athletic Richard Travis — and 
she picked him herself. 

When the cast was biing chosen 
for BeLte'a big new comedy. "The 
Man Who Came to Dinner." Bette 
and nor bimbiutd went to a locaJ 
theatre to see 'The Bride Came 

o.o_u.~ 

They were walking up the aisle 
to the exit when "Here ComCe tfic 
Cuvidry." a technicolor fihorX, wa& 
Jhtsrud on the screen. The young 
man playing lead caught Bette's 
attention, and frhe dropped into the 
nearest, empty seat to watch his 
perform ance, 

"Thjit's Jiuft the boy we want tor 
the newspaper reporter in The? 
Man Who Came lo DlnnErV ^iiP 
said "Let's find out who he 

The young man turned out to he 
Richard Travis — a contract player 
at. Bette's own studio. Warner 
Brothers! 

Ftichard, hti Arkansas who 
began life by being a railto actor 
on a local station, had been In 
Hollywood since 1939. He was 
coached by GnbJe'6 ex-wife. 
Josephine OUJon, and, as a gDOd 
rider, iwimrner. and football player, 
began his him work duing rather 
daring featz for n ssruil Western. 

Warncrh; r v d tdm ba a cowboy 
role, and A%n«i him for "Here 
Comes the Carairy." 

The first scent* 0 r "The Man 
Who camp to Dinner" ahowcrf 
Richard is Aa exciting a light that 
he has now been lined up Tor 
"Arsenic and Old Lace." 

Heap 5 confidence in Richard has 
been proved— and wtiflll wonder, far 
she la the shrewdest talent-picker 
in Hollywood. 

Other player.* who have won 
.stardom throutfh being chosen by 
BeLte to act In her film* fetdttda 
Geraldlne Pitsgerald ithe secretary 
lb "Dark Victory" J , Jane Bryan 
iBcUe's daughter In "The Old 
Maid"), and Jeffrey Lynn ithu min- 
ister in "All This and Heaven, Tbo"f . 



Lady cecilia smeey 
"digs for victory 




— but despite 
being out. in 
all weather* 
she keeps her 
skin glorious 
with Pond's 
two creams. 



J-J» Crof.a Smilty fan 
opem^ir tif* ttti i«ken 

lip i.mill.1 JJ hn M virrft. 

31* Am d-k hmtl 

• '• & — .f. wflil< .1.. 

QUESTION TO 
L»CI CECIL II SMILE t 

(- 1 . :.' Tin risd \~ > ■ : ■'£ 

▼■IT hard »n ytnit mm- 
plarlofi, t_niv Sto i [ry T 

Y«», I tic. But in *JM» ul 
I'«--il ridl ik all mtu *1 
t- tux (TOipliiiol ■■ 
bil "J unfFOtk and iufi 
tt uhiI [q In, Arid my 
tntirt ihanLs In Pun4'* 

two wa-odirfot --ri*n.. Inn 
l-.i .i. rtu Wd I rfmntmd 
thu Pnnd'i mama .!■.! u.. 
iar wny iarapl,iioii 1K.1, 



\ tj^c can lutve the same beautv 
care an ihe World's loveliesl and most ilUlinrzuialteil wnmen, 

and Male milt* -up . . , keep* your 
■kin tlawl*Mly lovely. Then un- 
Pcnd'* Varu ailing Cream as a powder 
ba*r And akin when ft, Thii Aurly, 
d**lfcatc mam holdl pwrclvr 
■moothly for hourt, and if pivn-.n 
you* akin from tht rough en in/ 
efTtfti n( nm and wirjtf 



For ihnrauB^] akin cleansing, uac 
Fond'i Cold Creajn every nigltt 4fid 
ntoming and during the day. when- 
ever vuu change ytmr make-up. Pai 
it on grnrrtiuslr, leave ii on a few 
numiir.i. then wipe it urT with 
deaniing lianaea, Padd'a Cold 
Cream r«m>ve» every bit of dual 




I.U * Ml 

in mi»i. tn , 

2/t jit am4 '* pmimjicl* 

'I 4i rnrnch. IIk Smtti Tim. I 



Tiw >-*ti it 



- "^'i - at M - 

— a m . {Km 

1 r. . .... 



L,* 



.□ 



□ 
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• One of the many Forty •bu't-loscinoting heroes on the screen 
to-day, Clark Gable makes love to Rosalind Russell in MGM't 
"They Met in Bern bay." 

##o// 1/ tl'*»0nl "S 

Age of Chivalry 

B r BARBARA BOUKQilER in Hollywood 



on 

hero 



i The q If roc live 
Walter Fidgeon at 
is rapidly becoming 
n port ant rum unlit: 
MGM Mm*. 



AFTER the preview of "My 
Life With Caroline" the 
foyer of the theatre was a -buzz, 
with excited ctmunenL Ronald 
Colman's performance and 
appearance were the topics of 
conversation wherever two or 
three women gathered. 

Ex. n it- ;jf the cdhudcdIs I noted. 

down in ray little bluu book were 

us follows: 

"Hfs m suave and .■wiphlflUciUed.'" 
"Be hasn't changed a bit In the 

fifteen year* rVe seen him an th* 

screen." 

"There's tio doubt about u the 
older actors have much more charm 
— 1 wundrr why?" 

Thai set mc to wondering, Loo. 
and as I walked down the boulevard 
I began counting off Lhe name? ol 
the lUhi-r masculine relate who arc 
of Ronald CnliTiurr- age. 

They make quite an impressive 
crowd, thear f&nornatrng fellows ol 
forty or so The u>L goes like 
this: Charles- Boyrr, Gary Cooper. 
Bri*n Ahcmc, HerbexL M.ir.vhulJ 
Mel vyn DouglaA, William Powell. 
Warner Bosut, I.sslle Howard, 
Ftrdrlr March Spencer Tracy, Wal- 
ter Fldneon. 

Thr* chHrm of these older men 
is a different sort ol aPiV*nl from 
that purveyed by young stars like 
Tynme Pnwi-r and Robert Taylor. 



Those who prefer the older SJiToen- 
loven seem to be the feminine 
audiences who haw outgrown Lheir 
schoolgirl crushes on the youths* 
athletes, crooners, aiid ddQHb types. 

The estaplau. married to dull, 
tiiitntrrpii.tng husbands, turn to the 
Leslie Howard type of actor iyj sup- 
ply irlr-m with the rhiuilrutu. ges- 
ture, the sympathetic attention 
which ui lacking at lionw 

The youiujer actors arc m-fiipied 
with physical feats of daring, with 
"showing off" for thr delectation of 
the young girl. The alder actors, 
with tneir gcmly-protectcv* atti- 
tude, Llicir hovering nllentiooB and 
ihftl lonk in their eyes whirh plainly 
saya "1 understand you." are the 
real menace* to marltnl content. 

Walter Pidttcon i& foremost ot the 
forty -but -farina tin' 1 who has just 
begun to hit his stride u ft romantic 
threat. Until recently he usually 
tost the tfhrl in thr last reel to mi int 
ovnr-nutwled Adontrt 10 years his 
Junior, but thlo ttftft Mopped now 

An avalanche of prnuv.r.j about 
Waller's treatment shook Hollywood. 
Th<- feminine audience wanitxj 
WnlLr-r cl', n fturrcessfnj \o\fr 

While the ranks of Lhe feminine 
stan are ranRtantly flucLUtiUiiK with 
cJinrujttiR faces — despite the loyalty 
wnimanded by some half a dozen 
Uuhn — the maaeuur* nLar-. 
Approaching Lhe forties can look for- 
ward io another 10 years <il fume 
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BOB HOPE FROLIC 




1 ON DAY he Joins firm of stock-brokers, honest Steve 
'Bob Hope) 1b staggered when his partner's niece Gwen 
(Paulette Goddard) gives him £3000 to double In three days. 




J HEARING partners Arnold, An- 
ders plan dubious stock sale. 
Steve rebukes them for lie. 




3 CHALLENGED by cynical pair to speak nothing 
but the truth on yachting party, for next 
24 hours, Steve uses Gwen's money to back his bet 



A SO RELENTLESSLY does SI 
his partners lock him up a 
forcing Mm Into amusing 



eve tell truth that 
id hide his clothes, 
feminine disguise 



C UPROAR caused In whole party by Steve's 
revelations reaches Its height next morning, 
when Gwen's admirer (Erlckson) attacks him- 



itfE 



Tek 

IMPROVED TOOTHBRUSH 

LASTS 4 TIMES LONGER 

THAI ANY OLD STYLE TOOTHBRUSH 




HERE'S THE PROOF: 7*» Wt, M « y lc 
hruali wilh ordinary iiuturAl Lnnrlr», worn nut i-v 
our ULaralor? U*L Right: New Tek, slill lull 
of Life after four times mrtrt wear, This is ihc 
natural iiriailo pnish with Tek'i uchnive n«:»< 
liroccss. 

NEW AND IMPROVED TEK. 



Prp . . . Spring! Wail till 
you feel tku ti-.-w Tck in 
action! Thr*0 irnuing 
natural brittle* keep on 
going Hnv after fifty. refresh- 
t n f your mouth . , , t lciiriirij; 

I>olh aid* - * of your denial 
si di . . . ~w*jjUa£ UfC four 
gurnf. They're rxcluiivfl 
wilh TEK, Juhnaon & Juhii 
ton Ijiboratdriei developed 
tfm eTrliiBiFr patented pr-n- 
eeffl. Buy Tele lo day in tEic 
New Carta a. 



Prndurl <jl J*9ini»h 
A JnihriniiFj, ■■trld'i 

i». c > -i »A--t • r 

r»-i1«», &■»!■ ■ '«■' 
Cr »••»», UndrM, Mr. 



Tit 4 li 



NOTHING BUT THE 
TRUTH 

rE amusing, often em- 
barrassing, consequences 
of a young man's wager to 
speak only (Ho truth tor twenty- 
four hours is the theme of Bob 
Hope's latest Paramount 
comedy, "Nothing but the 
Truth." As the honesl youmj 
man. Bob carries out hl3 bet to 
the letter. It is a new version 
oi the famous stage play- 
Paulolle Goddard, Edward 
Arnold. Glon Anders, and Lelf 
Erikson are in the film. 



They Ye 
bearing. . . 



LONGER skirts, scarves for 
hats, pigtail hair-do's are 
new Hollywood fashions. 

Mnrlcne Dietrich's daytime frocks 
hide those lovely legs way down to 
the calves, half way between knee 
find U&tftj 

B«fa Dietrich: "With the new 
lonjjer bodice linos, Hie adding of 
i few fiattermg niche.- almost 
a necf.asity Sur n balanced xiUimi- 
clt*." 

Marlcne Irs wealing i un g, powder- 
blue suede glovep with alttehes. ovei 
the wrist*, ao that .she may glance 
■t her watch— and ahow off her 
bracelet — without removing h« 
gloves 

Rita Havworth lfi IntrodTirLriLr rtit 
pigtail marie — she ties her hair up 
wlLh tiny bows In two Abort, lll.tte- 
iiirl pl&lco- 

1 ti. t .i is s,pa nsorlng , too. a little 
black chiffon «arf for evening, 
pinned lo h« hAft with a rhln. .•■•<••..■ 
dl{>, and wrapping round tier throat. 
» tin? White IMC cap worn m-ith a 
sheer suit, and Chilian scarves for 
abort*, over which she rolls her 
hair 

Greer Oarsor. U charming In her 
black cocktail hat, with frilled brim 
tilted forward to show that new 
short, curly coiffure. 



YOU WHO WOULD BE LOVELY 




Restore the < ~~?9fcdd>€M£[(y*4njt 

with Paul Duval Undertone Base and 



Paul Duval Face Powder 



R^rapiuic (lie deticafe, pink ikm toning:, wilh 
"V-br-anl" Undertone Base the magical crt* 
«it-am lhar glows through ywii powdei wilh 
an enhancing warmlh Wilh ihe "MiHing Pmk" 
tonifig in 'II tlgnded shsd^ and vandoid 
pacti. P«ul DuvbJ F<ce fowdm compile-, itm 
glowina muko-up to perfection 

"Vibrant " linderlone Sals 3'6 
Faa Powdo, 3'6 



IVtlttILt IJf CHEMISTS I K 0 EIClNtlVE STORES 
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AIIItLHT IT 
MNE UAftSftEH 

Scorpions (Ot>t. 
24 to Nov. 33) now 
begin to take preee- 
drnrc over Lib rati* 
(Sept. 23 to flet. 24), 
and iheir Inck should 
bo good for the uext 
four weeks or so. 

SCORPIONS should begin 
immediately to plan ror 
greater success and happiness, 
and make some of those 
changes or seek the favors 
they have so long desired 

Some of their denmnrio on fortune 
may nnl be achieved, but others 
almost suri'lv will, especially II the 
individual horoscope i» i n » for- 
tunate aspect at this time. Anyway. 
Lhey arc well worth trying 

Scorpions are sildorr. patlnnt 
people, uacepung when tt comes to 
planning and wailing fpv .uuic goal 
which seems Impossible when con- 
ceived, but which they intend to 
reach somehow, sometime 

Ordinarily Lhry are ralJier pep- 
pery-tempered, sensitive Bn d sua- 
pleioua. with the result that they 
nui info argiimeiitK and trouble* 
others would miss. However, the) 1 
do not seem to mind such troubles, 
Tor the majority have a war-lute 
side to the nature which thrive* ou 
dlUlcuUic*, opposition and double. 

The Doily Diory 

T t t ILUW Ltip roJlowini lij fcrmil i-au in 
I \ mi daUy affalri It r.tiiinl pfaVr 

tntEcutinc, 
ABIES iMart& Jl La Aurll 21i Qulir 

yum i for DUcF AMan.. Caution U Ad- 
vised, rapcclalfj en October 31 <mld- 

■ ILr>rn«iai, Gcl/ruer 33 -lirrjutin midnight < 

■ nd Octubrr 33 rEunr1<r »r.d mLrtnlfrhti 

TAL'Kl ! N i April 31 Lo M«T 13 ■ fUl on 
K-jii ni fut Dili t'-'-k i i.i. firudurr rfLmni 
dttfJcuLUr" ^rBiimj-nn, loisci, parting" "r 
•-L.rirLiiMi i:: MiK-r.t : Qctot>tr 73 frtrund mid- 
tl Ijlli i. Otrnhnt J.l nJttrJ-ricinn r . OrfnfcN't- 

Hi maar liiin »ofl in r icniDgr October 

37 iafieitiOtiEi inn rlfrlitng i . and Octfjbrrr 
in mult] 4 [i m i iiLW Tukr nu duocea. 
avoid cha r.r« ind caT«i£aiiuBi. 

OKMJX1 Va> 33 to Jusf fil: October 
31 ilwWiftl 4. JO and 10 y.ri-.j dOmi a 
Jail ctLknen ..i start nr.* vuntutes makr 
'■fimigrr.. ar-rk pTomrjiipn lor lunae tunc, 
■o UtULBC It Be cauliauii olrl October 33. 

I »HCa I June 33 W JUtT 23 1 '. Bt 
AtnUnun »n Ge'.dbM 31 la Itrrn nrrn i QetCr- 
' ber t? rfcaprclnlry around umi riiijLr ■ Ot- 
LuUef 31 iTJPir junrlir and [ate errnlndr 
OetahfT 3* ■■fiprnnoqi. OrtrjboT 15, and 
Ocioher 3T ifrcim nemo cm ward b He tare 
'.ri Uap Wia*lv Uir luiuti hnI.w H en dawn mad 
B i.rn nn October 27. OL'tobcr H ■from 
cuurUp to uitrrnnht'. and Ottobrrr 30 fbr- 
L*r>rn 4 and 1 p m i Deck pramol Ions, 
litori finanff ritua 

Jtn iJnl> 33 *-n Aur.,.1 34ii Pair on 
Oxiuljrf 33 ifruEn 11 ft.m Lo I ami asd 
Oct oil i 34 iirfj-jjid iUvjii Dm far enutlnui 
an QccuDflr 31 iJunL afl«r rjooBi, OclobM 
23 larrjund fnj<lnl|crti i . QrlobBr 313 and 
October 34 I mld-aheTTiorjnJ , OcLotwr 35. 
17. and 3S im-ar 0 A.m. and ftum 3 t-n J 
D.sri » Takn nif riiiwfv h? pnUmz *Tnld 
cnafjuu, keep '■■ rvuLlntu 

VlfefiO 'AtLifuA 3* ** 3*rpt«Tnb-r Hi 
quILe £*if tor ninny Virvaan* an aErabtrr 
It ibrtw>*n I »nri ID p m 1, OctPbcf 3H 

-Iwinffin f] nnd -IB » ra_ tsd inJd - »f t rr - 
tiuoiT k , and iwrUftpi OctuOrr 31 Avoid 
dtp r-roriiWrnw 

LIBKA Iflrpli-mber 3J to OctrtfT 
Uak* ■ Lilt *t tempt lo frl tmbortallt 
arTalt, ilnfiril :-i coBiplried nn OiTorwr 
11 ito*tw»rn 3 »nr] |0 p.m i Octolwr 33 

!!*■•»■■* t; II a m i*ui 3 pin i, o iiei 

27 r»rlr murnlncti. p^d Oclnbfrl 21. 

"Ct>H» J H» .>,-...!.'■ 34 m NoTtunbTT 33i' 
Qood tfitft rl«lil alJrStl ffrf mar.*. BB 
plan wturlT «rkd Tftrt hard iflrJrlnc -pramo. 
f)'in, chanrr-i tmoplnf-ss ax Iinnra Thii 
Li rtpKliJly in nn Ortotirr >1 rrWi*ffo 
5 iinrf 10 [> tri i Ocl»lj«r 3S [7 1 1. in tt. 
and mirj-afLrrnonii 1 ranri Or'otirr ifiom 
i 'ij (l p m i 

UOITTAK1L*" i'Hr>»rnn.brr SI to DMBD- 

hrt 33 Jum !Ur -u C C-": 33 'around. 

lawn and from 11 i.m- In 3 p.m.'. Cfcf-Dber 
17 iticrotr t ■-Ri.l. a>nd OctofaR 31 

(ArSlt'OKN ■DfttmbTf 33 1o JjHluaTT 
SO, 33c raUltotl* nn *Vn*.vr 31 ><eftprctaLI]7 

tn th* Pttly a, ft itiivi»=i1. Octobrr 
33 {around mldiiie&n OctDtwr tJ ibrfor* 
ill briar aTid sroitnd midnJf hi October 
31 rktlurrui«ni OcfChp* au and O^Iibr-T 'it 
In mi -Verv fair on Octnlifr 3} ifi.ui 
7 to » » m Otftotyr M (arLarnooD), and 
• J. (..' •• i* 

AUt VH (jHlimry 30 r,o »ebr-j»fx W- 
I4takf ■ 'ut rrToJl lo adjust jrjur affalu 
on Oelol'Br 13 r»rrjund d*wjj ajid betwrnn 
11am And \ p.m t, u«t br cauliwui on 
Octqliar 31 (afiiirncrnH* rjemhtfr 33 tfrUt 
p.m. I, OctntHT 21 - around xunriM una 
m:dni?liti and rTernhfrr Jfl. 37 and 3>- 

HSCTf OVbriUri IB lo Mireh 311: 
OuchJ ttfflfi tlfM anOAd *0 bf onuruUitlc- 
riillirr-ii'. «J3d urepHi-Mil Oclatxtr 31 ifruta 
s in LA p.m r. »<fff taJr. OrtiiocT » ioe- 
forc (t.m *D«. mLU-aIlprtiiton». COd 
□ rrilinCil. Or'tfbTT 34 (fenrn 4 iu 7 

nm • KPiWl IV £ail(tft1« c r CKlofavr 3.T, 34 

it <«itrr 1 pm.L itid M f-»»lji 

ITha «.u*t/all»<J Woidhh"* MMl) arr«Mn(a 
tbU arlJrlt* «■ iUl«IMJ * 

iillir U Inl-rnl, arlUMl >tr*Kittif **- 
,i, lni^t i tar Ilia »lalara*nU oonlalfifd 
kn thaia. Ja«»» Xar»«pw rri;r»ta that ah* 
h ii hi. I* *"> liUrn-— 

ILdllor. A W.W.J 




>f \\l)H\KI BOOR \o. 2 .... Oil sali^ ni nil u^wsagcut^ ■ * • ■ Prf<*t? BtK 
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Snappy Clothes . . . ittr n unit if days 




• Hero's the- ideal outlll 
for the girl who likes to 
sun and not be sun- 
burnt, and in the newest 
beach-brown . . . long- 
sleeved striped blouse 
and gored linen akirt, 
with a green waistband 
piirlarnj up the color a) 
the lining to the broad- 
brimmed hai 
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Easeful hours in shirks, shorts, or play-frocks 



• Colored yoke and 

sleeves are a n&w touch 
to the season's playsuits. 
This isa engrossed in a 
book on lhe beach, com- 
blnea a blue yoke and 
sleeves with her white 
sharkskin playsuit. (Left.) 





• Simple and striking, 
this scarlet-arid-white 
striped (rock is another 
fashion to suit the tyirJ 
who doesn't want to be 
suntanned. U she- 
wishes, she can button 
lhe rovers up to her 
throat. 
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Oil a summer evening 



c A 




A LEVER PRODUCT 



4.392.9. 
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Yoctiii i L Simplicity . . . 



IT is one of those year-round 
Karnienus which you can 
wear on tool evenings In sum- 
mer and warmish days In 
winter 

Materials: lew. ul 3-ply wool, 1 
piiir each of No, 10 and No 12 
knitting needles, a small knitting 
needles pointed at both ends, 1 
No. 13 crochel hook, and a small 
quantity of cotton- wout 

Mtssurniicnls; Length Irom 
shoulder. 17!lnv. width all round 
under the nrai*. 3Sins.; lcniith a! 
sleeve seam, 41ns. 

Tension: 21 sis w sin,, in width, 
and » rows to lirj. In depth 

•Abbreviations: K,. knit; p, purl; 
sts.. stltth.es. tog., together; si., slip; 
P-Ujs.o. pass slipped stitch over; 
rep. repeat, Ins.. inches, patt., 
patiern; ch, chain: d.t, double 
crochet: dec, decrease or decreas- 
ing; Inc.. increase or increasing. 

Worlt into the buck of all cast- 
an Hta. to produce firm edges, 

BACK 

BegUl at the lower edge cast 
On 110 st*. using No 12 (teenies and 
work 3ins m k 1, p 1 rib. 

Next Bow: • Rib 4. k twice bit* 
nest st.: rep. Irom • to end H33>, 
Change to Ho 10 needles and patt. 
as tallow:, 

1st Itw K 1, • p I, pick up ft 
thread from but row and purl it 
'always when "pick up a thread' Is 
specified!, k 3, si. 1. k 1. pj.s.o.. p 
4, k a, p 4. k 3 tag , k a. pick up a 
ihread. p 1, k 2: rep from • mush- 
ing k 1 Instead of ii I 

?nd Row: P 1, • k 2. p 3, k 4. 
p 2, k 4, p J. till; rep. from 
* finishing p 1 Instead Df p 3, 

3rd Ruw: K 1, ■ p 2, pics up a 
thread, k 2. al 1. k 1, ps.5.0.. p 3. 
..',.:>■..' tog., k 2. pick up a 
thread, p 2, k 2; rep. from " finish- 
lug k 1 Instead of k 2. 

41li Row: P 1. • 1 1. p 3, k ], p 1; 
rep. from • finishing p 1 Instead of 
p 3. 

Slh Row: K 1. • p 3. pick up a 

thread. I 1. :1 L k 1, psao,, p 2, 
k 2. p 3. k 3 tog., k 2, pick up a 
thread, p 3. k 2: rep. from " finish- 
ing k 1 Instead 111 1 1 

lith Row: F 1. • k 4. p 3, k 2, p 2, 
k 2, p 3, k 4, p t; rep trom * finish - 
-jjl; p ] instead of p 2. 

7th Row: K 1, " p 4, pick up l 
thread, k 2. „; I, k 1. ;•*»«.. p 1, 
k 2. p 1, k 2 to;,, k 7, pick up a 
Uiread. p 4. k 2: rep. from ■ finish- 
ing k I instead of k 2. 

3lli Bow: P I, ■ H p 1, It I, p 
2. i 1 p 3. k 5, p 1: rep from • 
finishing p 1 instead ol p 2. 



in thin tit rvo-pltf juntpvr 

• The charm of this jumper lies in its 
brief, youthful lines, and the graceful 
pattern set in slenderising panels. 



Ulh Bow: K 1. • p 5, pick up ft 
thread, k 2, at 1, k i, p.s.s.0., k 3, 
k 2 toe., k 3, pick up a thread, p S. 
k 3; rep. from * finishing k I Instead 
of k 1 

111th Row: P 1. • k 6, p 8, k 8. p S; 

rep. from * finishing p 1 instead of 
P I 

lllh Row: K 1. • p II. pick up a 

thread, k 2, ul. I. k I. psso, k 2 
log , k 2. pick up a thread, p 6, k 2. 
lep from ' m ushin g k I matead oi 
k 3 

lith Row: p l, • k 1. p 6, k 7, p 2; 
rep. [rom * finishing p I innLead of 

P 3. 

nils Raw; K 1, • p 7. at next 2 

fits, dd to spare needle and leave at 
front of work, si. next 2 sts. on 
second spare needle and leave at 
back or work, k 3 then k 2 from 
second needle, and 2 from first 
spare needle, p T. k 3; rep. from 
' in, l. turn: k 1 Instead ol k 1 

Hlh Row: Uke 13th. 

These 14 rows rorm the patt. and 
are repeated throughout Continue 
to repeat them 4 limes more 

ARMIIi.ll.l-. SHAFTSC 

Cast off 4 sts. at the beginning 
of ihe next 4 rows, then dec 1 st. at 
both ends Df every row until 90 ncs 
remain Continue without dec 
until there are 3 complete patts 
from the beginning. 

SHOULDER SHAPING 

Cast off 1 sis al the beg or the 
next e rows, 

FRONT 

Begin at the lower edge. Cast 
on 110 sts. using No. 12 needles and 
work 3ms. In k 1, p 1 rib. 

Nest Row: Inc. to 133 sts. as on 
the back, then change to Nrj 10 
needles and patt. as follows: 

1st Raw: K I. * p 1, pick UP ft 
thread, k 2, al, 1. k l, pw., p a, 
k 2, p 4, k 2 uig- k 2, pick up a 
thread, p 1, k 3; rep. from * once 
more, p 1. pick up a thread, k 2. 
si. 1, k 1, p„- :-.o p 4, k 2. p 4, k 2 
Ipg . k 2. plrk up ,-, thread, p 1, k 1 
i66 sts.', Turn, placing the remain- 
ing 6s su. on a spare needle for the 
present. Continue on the first 65 
sts. lor the lelt, side as follows: 

Snd Row: Like 2nd row ol hack. 
Now continue In patt until S com- 
plete pattb. have been worked from 
the beginning 



AUMHOLE SHAPING 
1st Row: Cast uff 4, patt. to end. 
2nd Row: Patt 62; rep. these 2 
rows once more <58i Now dec. 1 
st. at the same edge on every row 
until 45 ats. remain, then continue 
wltliDut dec until there are 7 com- 
plete patts. and the first 0 row£ of 
8th patt. from the beginning. 

NECK SHAPING 
1st Ron : Cast off 8 tu, patt to 
end. Now dee. 1 st. at same edge 
«ti every row Until 23 sts remain. 
Continue without dee until there 
are 9 palls, and 3 rows of 10th 
patt from beginning 

MKH I IJ1K SHAPING 

Cast off 7 sts at the beg. ot every 
alternate row 4 times. 

Hold right side of oilier 86 sts 
towards you, Join on wool and work 
5 patts. as on bock and the 1st row 
ol 6th putt, 

ARMHOLE SQAl-I-JC 

Cast ofl 4 sts. at beginning ol next 
row, then next alternate row, then 





It isn't cooking that makes 
the saucepans look old.... 

.... IT'S HARSH CLEANING! 

JJon'l spoil the look of your saucepans by 

harsh cleaning method*. Every scratch 
liolds dirt, and possibly semis, and make* 
cleaning harrier in the fuliirt. Vim 
sttwot/i cleaning because \ ^ I 
Vim grains are soap- 
coated. They loosen dirt v 
so dial you can wipe ii — r«s= 
■II away wild one »wifi. ^_ I 
ligltl rub. Vim keeps — , 
your kilchemtarr bright 
and tJiininf,! 

VIM REMOVES THE oTrT 
..BUT SAVES THE SURFACE! 




A LEVEK MMttOH 



DETAILED VIEW al file ejer- 
tiue stifen in the jumper pictured" 
aooae, tt is quit* ease, if pou 
tollavt direction! on this page. 

dec. 1 st. at same edge on every 
row until 45 sts. remain. Now finish 
this side to match the left, shaping 
the net* on the Uth row, of 8th 
patt. 

SLEEVES 
Begin at the lower edge. Cast 
oo 89 sta. using No 10 needles and 
work lo rows In k l, p 1 rib. chantse 
to pattern as follows: — 
1st Raw: K I, • p 4, k 2 tog., k 

2, pick up a thread, p 1. k 2 p 1. pick 
up a thread, k 2, si. I. k 1, p n 
p 4 k 2: rep from • rwtghlng k 1. 

2aa Bow: P 1, • k 4, p 3, k 2. p 2. 
k 2. p 3, k 4, p 2; rep. trom * 
mushing p l. 

Xrd Row: K 1. ■ p 3, k 2 log., k 

3. piek up u thread, p J, k 2. p 2. 
pick op a thread, k 2. al. 1. k 1. 
p.sso.. p 3. k 2: rep. trom • fin- 
ishing k 1. 

4th Row: P l. • k 3, p 3, k S, p 
2: rep from • finishing p I 

Slh Rinr: K 1. • p S. k 2 tog, 
k 2. pick up a thread, p 3, k 3 p 3. 
pick up a thread, k 2, si. 1, k 1. 
pa£,o.. p 2, k 2: rep. from * fin- 
ishing k 1 

Slh Row: P I, • k 2. p 3, k 4. p 3, 
k 4. p 3. k 2. p 2: rep. from * fin- 
ishing p I 

Tiii Row: K 1. * p 1, k 3 tog., 
k 2, pick up a thread, p 4. k 2. p i. 
pick up a thread, k 2, st. 1, k L 
pj^.o,, p 1, k 2; rep. from * fln- 
ishiag k 1- 

gth Row: P 1, • k 1. p 1, k S. 
a 2. k 6. p 3, k 1. p 2; rep ft tint ' 
finishing p 1. 

<lth Row: K 1, • k 3 tog., k 2. 
nick up * thread, p a, k 2. p 6, pick 
up a thread, k 3. fiL 1. k 1, y . 
k 2: rep. front * finishing k 1. 

10th Bow: P 4 • k 6, p J, k fl, 
p 8: rep. front ' finishing p 4. 

11th Row: • K 3 tos.. k 2. pick 
up a thread., p G. k 2, p fl, pick up 
a thread, k 2, si. 1. k 1. pjts.o.: 
rep from * to end 

12th Row: P 3. • k 7, p 2, k 1. 
p 6; rep. trom * finishing p 3, 

13th Row: K 3, ■ p T. k 2, p 1, 
twist the neitt 6 sts. as on lite back, 
rep from * finishing k 3. 

141 Ii Raw: Like mil. Rep these 
14 rows once more then, still kecp- 
UH-' !hr piiltem correct, dttc 1 st 
at both ends of even row until 
20 sts remain Cast oil 




A PASTEL SHADE itouid Of an ideal choice /or tint ilim-.Htltna ptill- 
fttreT With 114 atfracf.tt'c panetlerf pattern. See directiont. 



BUTTONS 

Make 5 ch. and Join Into a ring 
with a al at 

1st Round: Work 10 dr. Into the 
ring 

Ind Round: 2 d.e into each d.e 
Now cominue round, worklnu 
1 d.e, on each d.e for 3 more 
rounds, Insert a tuft ot cotton- 
wool, then work n round mlsfitna 
every alternab? d.e. until closed. 
Fasten ofl securely, leaving an end 
tor sewing on. Make 6 In all, 

MAKING -tip 
Press the work on the wrong aide 
with a warm Iron and damp cl'ith. 



Jain shoulder, aids and sleeve seams. 
Sew In sleeves and press all seams. 

Hold right side of front towards 
you and, beeliuimt: at lower cdgi>, 
work 2 rows of d.e. all round the 
front snd neck edges. 

Srd Row: 1 d.e. In first do, • 
8 ch, miss 1 d,c. then work 1 d-c 
In next 3 d.c: rep from ' 5 timc^ 
more, then continue In d.c. ending 
at lower edge of left side, Work 
one more row, working 8 d.c. over 
the 8 ch. Out wool and fasten off 
Hew Che buttons on left side to cor- 
respond with the buttonholes on 
right 



"CANDY STRIPE" 



WWX3. Our fjy little play tandjl in 
all the bright mulH-calours of i 
"hurdy-gurdy-'' In strong awning 
canvas with light leather 
pump loles and ' inch h««lf. 
Si tes 2 to 7. Mo \ tines. 




"SANDALEROS' 

WWX II. Chads fimoui all 
purpose Sjndaff rsi," Solid 
leather sewn aolai, 1 j inch 
(ports hiilt. I n white or 
light navy. Full 
2-7. No ] siMt. 




REICHT PAID ON ALL SHOES 
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. - und n li» w •>■■ Idu'i In- iiliout vurli 
Klnnnin)) frurk*>? Stylc-K »nr 

v<r;iai>M Irom st.iii-kii.SFd InliloritlA 
in m Ulfrind Uivtly design* 
jiim! rolunr<i. hrillitntl as ever jtflt-r 
rutin c less iiibbiiigs. I Itt-y 
U« « »n I pfws rutin" for 

impudrnl arrt- SMirii s 
... fiat* rut ... pririston tailoring. 





The print* urr enchanting, 

il nil the lirfU r. rrtY ;n . 
because lliryVe wrinkJr.prouf 

and waishahle ! p rom 55 / 



£V£RLOC 



Hi-di-lio for Ihr grandest stripes 
and eheekj* ever ! 
They jusl won't f«dr 

und are euarunlretl tar trash. 

15/ 



Oihjj simplicity in a rloxra 
hreeze-rooi pastel shades. 
IT ill wofih. tron't fade. ntarvHTpim tin 
in Elraminp While. From '£$/- 



CREATED BV LUCAS 



• Spectator Sportswear- — -we'll tell you 

■ In iiinnr if JtCM In n- know whrrr you are. 

K. I. I' fl AS 4 CO. PTT. LTD. 

2" Hinder* I. line, Mrlhnurnr. C.I. 



Kilt 



SPECTATOR JUNIOR! 



FWalof — Everlur — Sharklm — in delightful styles fur all u£t>. 
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i^PflTTERnS 



F21S6.— Full-oklrted. long-sleeved dinner gown far 
summer. 32 to 38 bus). Requires 84 to 9yds. 361ns. 
wide. Pattern, 1/10. 

F326B. Cheoked cotton pinafore and plain shin lor 
sports wear. 32 to 38 bus!. Requires 3iyds. 36tas. 
wide tor pinafore and J 3yds. 361ne, wide." lor shirt. 
Pattern, 1/7. 

F2ai9.^Smarl swlrnsull with contrast panels. 32 
to 38 bust Requires IJyda. 35tns. wide ond Syd. 
contrast 36ins. wide. Potlem. 1/4. 

F3148,— Unen Irock with white collar and culls. 32 
to 3B bust. Requires 3|yds 36ins. wide and iyd. 
contrast. Pattern. 1/7. 

F3305.— Sailor suit lor a small bay. 2 to 8 years. 
Requires 1yd. 36ins. wide lor blouse and Jyd. 36itts. 
wide tor trousers. Pattern, 1/4. 

F3143. Stripers and plain material in this trim jacket 
and skirt 32 to 38 bust. Requires 2$yds. 361ns. wide 
of plain, and l|yds. 36ins. wide striped. Pattern. 1/7 

F2I i7.— Smart maternity frock. 32 to 38 bust. Re- 
quires 4iydE. 36ins. wide with 3yds. lace Pattern. 



tmure prompt despatch of pat term ordered by 
post you should: * Write your name and full 

address in block letter*. * Be Bare to include rM0tt 

wry stamps and postal notes. * State size required. 

* For children, stair age of chili. * Uit box 

numbtn gwm on conctaion roupon. 
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COSMETICS 



Lips come to life in these eight vibrant lipstick shades presented 
by LOURNAY. Each perfect colour has been chosen by fashion 
experts to create harmony with colour fashion successes of the 
year. Follow the golden rule in modem make-up and choose 
a Loumay colour to harmonise with the dominant note of your 
ensemble. With its special creamy base, Lournay Lipstick gives 
your lips a velvet softness and its ultra indelibility keeps lull 
warmth of colour all day long. The very names of Lournay Lipsticks 
tell you how very lovely they are: Scarlett. Hibiscus, Burgundy. 

Marigold. Sunbronze. Rendezvous. Red Velvet. Petunia. 



cJ?ou,rnay cJ&pitich 3^8 
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• Hlacfc-cmd wlulfi check cringharn 
makes this Cresta frock with Its inset 
belt and pleated skirt. Finished with 

scarlet buttons. (Above.) 

• Odd hut new, the combination of strlpP3 
and spots. This is a Laura Lee model com- 
prising jacket and skirt of horizontal stripes 

and a spotiod blouse. ILeil!. 



• Lace is staging a comeback, and this white blouse with its dolman 
sleews and Peter Pan collar has a lace-triminod hut to match It 





• Here stripes and spate are 
contained in the one crazy 
pattern on black-and-white silk 
with a bolero af the tome 
nialerlriL Black hat and white 

ba-3 complete the outfit 

• Jacket and frrxrk by laobel 
of bkrck faille printed with a 
while design. The irock has 
a clasMittlnv bodice, flared 
skirt, and a white collar. The 
tiny black hat In trimmed with 

white gardenias. (Right.) 



Playing golf 

with only HALF a swing? 

Are you only half on your game? 
Driving half the ball you used to?, 
Missing half your putts? 
Needing half a stroke to win a match? 
How you need a tonic! 

Kruschcn Salts will brace you up, Kruschcn takes 
the stateness out nf your system and out of your game 
Kruschcn cleanses your blood and clears your eye. 
Kruschcn gives your liver a new lease of life and your 
shots a new zip. The salts in Kruschen are absorbed 
into your bloodstream and Rive you new vigour. 
Kruschcn will put more yards on to your drive than 
a new club. 

KRUSCHEN 

The TONIC Salts 



Jknisrfiffi rf«ei nnt form a habit, so thorn u nrvrt n««l to 
fMTMM thr flute at D<mI at tmt cover a dnttaotj ln.Ur'f«i 
in Ira; almost in hot water. I/O anil 2,.") a. bottle at 

chemist* anil norm. 
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NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 
Km hmitlvrvd ... 

um si gown 

T>APER pattern and embroidery transfer 
JT lor tills attractwe liouse gown (Ko. 
148) are obtainable from oar Needlework 
Department. 

It would be Ideal for a trousseau, and 
most effective whether you choose silk or 
cotton lor the material. 

Sizes available are 32, 34. 36. and 38- 
lnch bust. It requires 6yds. of material, 
301ns. wide. 

Paper pattern coats 1/1 1, and em- 
broidery transfer 1/3, 

Pull instructions for cutting and mak- 
ing are supplied with each pattern. 



WORKED in brilliant colon to contrast v-'Uh the material choytn, Shu 
house goirn wutUd he most effective. Pattern and transfer for it are 
arailable from our Ne&Hcrzark Department. 



The Greatest 
$€itur€iau Night 
En tertainment 
on the Air I 



Myst ery 

7.15 BAFFLES 

BUrring Edwin Htyles. 

~^45 HIT TUNES OF THE 
HOUR 

WHh_The Diggers 

8.0 
Thrills 



STAND EASY 



8.30 THE WITCH'S 
TALE 

~~9.0 B.B.C NEWS 
BaHM* Music 

9.15 ROLL BACK THE 
CARPET 

ComprrH hy Robin Unlirli. 

Romance Bluxie 

! 1.0 THE ROMANTIC 
HOUR 



from 



2GB 

—of course! 
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TOY ZOO 

T>AO animals are everlasting ftvv- 
uritea with children, and ton 
you have the choice of a penguin, 
giraffe, horse and b»by-besr. 

Patterns Jot these are obtainable 
front our Needlework Department, nil 
except Uw bear. In sines 10. t-. l *. 
M UHl IBlns.. at 1. 1 inch. 

The bear pattern U obtainable la 
10. 18. and 181ns.. at l/l. 

They lire complete with inatruc- 
tlDiifl fnr cutting and staking, and 
are .*> cosy that anyone could make 
Ihem. 

Use any firm material, bat of 
couise the penguin should be black 
and white. the giraffe spatted, the 
buby-bear grey, and the horse la 
gay tlar&l. 



TfiJNtiS will adore these bllth* 
and ttietf art to timyle ta make 
anti viiU tost for O0«. 

Child's dress 

TRACED on good quality 
floral hnireord In while, 
cream, blue, lemon, pink, and 
green, this dainty frock for a 
little girl Is available from 
our Needlework Department 
(No. 138). 

Collar and pockets an of plain 
material. 

The pattern is clearly traced, ready 
U> cut out, machine and embroider 
Ui atem-*tltth, satin-stltch. and but- 
tonhole. 



FROCK AHD FAHTEES HKnJaMe 
reads traced to icorfc /mm our 
rVeedif u'orfc Department, 



Plea tell frock 

anil pantees 

rpms (r«lc and pantees lor ■ child 
ire obtainable rrom our Needle- 
work Department ready traced on 
.ntieer linen or Fortune fabric, which 
will launder ycry well, 

The pattern U ciearty traced ready 
lo Cdt out. maclirne and embroider. 

Work the Dowers in gatui -stitch 
mid sum-stitch. Cottons for work- 
ing may be obtained from our 
Needlework Department at 3d. per 
ikeln. 

Prices are: 1-3 years. 10 '6 In 
sheer linen, and fl .11 in Fortuna 
fabric. 6d. for postage. 

Pa|XT pattern only carta VI. and 
embroidery transfer only, 1/8, 

j i mi iirr um* MniniTH I* 



1 SEND TO THIS ADDRESS; | 

I Adelaide: Hu CI T* tl , Urn = 

1 i..ti - Dai IDOr, «> r i.i llrHnmrnr = 

= rttla IKtC G-TO- ,Vf»raiUf; PW» = 

= -i (i PO rrttti: Dui I r- (i.ro, = 

= Sjdaer: Bflt WW* , U P » If all- = 

5 In I. I .C ' a-.'l-r'.k ih pi- I * -in-inr j r. 

~ Wrihp ><■ ii-i- Aifrvtf&Man Wttmru't '- 

z t\r«U<v Bu< Ht-.C. r..r.Q, HtuMarnt. g 

= Swm Stvaljutd: Wtitt tt SyAutf *Qir* = 
E 

71 II' < 



When Eczema 
Drives You Mad 

tier* & battle o\ Mooh'i Firmer* I ii Oxt 



Dries up £czemn, Barbert' Itch, 
and Skin Eruption* m m. f«w Day* 

Xtila wemderfu] ac(^«t-iirt "n prttcrip- 
■ wiili nam kivowit »U over tin? world ma. 

Mnunr'x Kmi-rjlil Oil. Li so i^fflctrrnt Hi 
. Ui« LrcAtmi'iil or r.tin d.Ls«*fles Lhnt the 

llohlne or eotnnii Alops with ur» ttp- 
' plication With ruttulnr uprriiratlnnn. 

the moat pcrjslflteiil cur ol eczeiuu 
. mny uvwroiae, Rfnrtr lo retttni. 
HiKinr'ti Erarmld OH bt dUfpcnocd In 

:m- tiriu'iinil buU]E It U. a wimfcrful 

tin-rvcripiion nu<\ »iTl rhrmir.taS bavc 



Prices arc: 1A yean f 
311; ±4 year*. 4 ll; 9-» 
years, fi/il. plus 4d. for 
pcnUfle- 

Paper pattern only coats 
1/4, mid omiiroldi'mi crnofl* 
ftr only tf9* 



USEFUL em- 
b r aider e (t 
floral frock far 
0 mail child, 
teith yoke and 
packets of 
plain material. 






And you save 3d. on every purchase! 

Once jmi have ynur hciiuiiful nrw ( iibbi C'^ntnincr you 
imj lixiucr lu»t: Ira t>»y | /fl tvrcy (intc >uu iicrd drn lifricc . 
IrmTrad, buy ■ i .1 refill >nd *lip it irt — you M\*c I'M. 
'I'cnu ii»ve diou-n ifim rheir i» ttUHJtfh ijlbbs in thi» 
CTjomincr tr> last an » it-tort penem o^cf •"> nuintht I Yet 
Gtblrt hw «^-et>irunj| vim nrc«l to lurcp trelii in perfect 
raiiditmn, mul >i>ur bivaib ■ i oiui trenh. 



LARGE GIBBS 
IN MOULDED 
CONTAtNER 



1/6 



LAI tj E flEFH.1, 
1 3 



*V#^ D^ntifuce 

At all Clicmhti and Slurcl * 
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Secret Wedding Of Bitjvgey, D.F.C. 

Leader of Spitfire Squadron married 
English bride on bis 28th birthday 

Secret wedding of k<m<fsome Bob Bungey, cammo ri- 
der of the first- Australian Spitfire Squadron in England, 
WD5 celebrated on his twenty-eighth birthday, soon after 
he was awarded the D.F.C. for "gallant leodershijh" 




MRS. BOB BUNGEY. formerly 
v/r..: Johnson, at Wflf/mp/orJ, 
Bcrkihtre. England* 

SQUAD-LEADER BUNGEY 
wen t off on his last 
week-end leave a bachelor and 
return ed the husband of a 
lovely English girl, Sybil 
Jorin&on, of Berkshire, to 
whom he had been engaged 
Tor about a year. 

**TTie wedding wasn't real! y a jmr- 
pnsr to us, ' said the flier's parents. 
Mr uid Mr?. F: Bunypy. Who live at 
Crenel*. South Australia, 

Although thry bad not had n cable 
from their soti lelllna them or the 
m,ir;!u(M- thfrr have b«n receiving 
totters regularly from Mm and hla 
*■ harm Inn English fiancee ever since 
their engagement. 

The pair appeared very much 
Sn love and their romance o»n be 
pieced topcthnr from their leU«ni. 

"T wrote ia Bob a little while ago 
and AuinffAl-ed hc and Sybil 

ahould get married hi th* SolLs- 
faury tiecause that waj» 



SQUADROX -LEADER B>1B 
BUNGEY, leader of first Am- 
Kalian Spitfire Squadron. 

where his lather wan christened," 
•aid Mr*. Bungey. 

Mr. BiuiRcy la tin Englishman, but 
Mrs. Bungey la Australian. 

"Bat wherever they were mar- 
ried, I'm fflad w think tt was hi a 
lovely English M'tllnir, " she said. 

Mr Hungey sent a cable o£ oon- 
gTatulatjonB from the bride-broom's 
mother, hi* afctcr P.mltne, and his 
brother David who is In the Air 
Force training In Australia, 

**We are very ptauted about the 
marriage. Sybil eeems a sweet, 
lovable girl." cald Mrs. Burgey. 

Mm, Boanf aid that her now 
daughter-in-law seems to be a very 
level-headed, capable, arid dotncaU- 
cnted girL 

"I sent Sybil »rar nf Bob'* favor- 
ite rvefpes for fakr* and ahr iiNed 
to make tbem and take lfaem to him 
when he wan In hospital recently. 
rppirrrrinK from an injury to his 
fcuqc '" 

Mra. Bungey Is confident thot her 
aon and dfUUfhler-ln-lnw will be 





Did you MACLEAN 
your teeth to-day? 




Yet, it's everyone * 
favourite ! 

MACl£ANi inol.i ,. 

MACt£AN% tvnvi tl. yams . , . 
rnot.t M.n. Krttt, fiord O.J hrntthf. 
HACLtAHS Imnrn (*» emit* tlw, 
WwN^ on/rsepr/c. 



Our Spitfire 

successes 

1 rSTlLALLIN •qnudniM hi 
England havn Hhwn out- 
standing ctiuih in all opcra- 
. Thr Spitfire Squadron 
commandrd by Bob Bunchy 
topped (far list uf all fljr/hter 
Qqnadroua for Iwu wirrrscdvp 
mn Tit lis for the lai ,■• -i num- 
ber of enemy planes sbu< down 
Thr iernnd Australian Spitfire 
^qnadrnn is fitlhtiviiif thr same 
vbrwity to rlnrj and the 
R.A.VF. Sihlinp Koraber 
Sqoudron hu ju-f madr its 
Hirst heavy raids oh Germany, 



IX FORM Af. SNAP of Squad- 
ron-Lender Bunf/ey't bndt, Sybil 
Johnwn. 




llfTflrl 
TO JHt TiFTH 




BUY your new spring Frocks, 
Sportswear, Coots. Skirts, 
Footwear, Corsets, Hats, 
Handbags, Children's and Men's 
Wear, etc., the modern way by 



LOW DEPOSIT 

AND EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS, 

Thii i» tho logical *nd mtnt MhV 
fidory way to purchiio your needs. 
You can, of cource, pay cash in full 
if you with, but whafl the ready casti 
it not available it is folly to deprive 
yourself of new Mason's goods. 

Fill in fh» coupon below and post 
to-day, A new season's catalogue 
beautifully illustrated will bo ported 
to you free of all colt. Your order 
will be sent to you post free on 
receipt of small deposit. Credit farms 
ore availably to residents in country 
or town anywhere within tho Com- 
monwealth. Satisfaction is guarantwd 
or your money refunded. 

WELDREST 

PROPRIETARY LIMTTKn 
I '>'» -fl Llvrrpffvl Street. S y ilnry. 

Plt-aic addreit all communica'tiDni to 
Box 3S22T, GsP.O.. 
Sydney 




vett hnppy because they hat* mfUiy 
ta£teA in common. Bob wll/. niiL'ii;- 
olly In an husurance office, and 
S>'bll is sreretary In a, big hn: :t i >■.■■- 
eoiiwrti. 

They both low out-of-docr holl- 
dayij, an<i Boh Buti^cy has Bpect 
varlouH I saw* yachUHp, once along 
I he coast of Mond, nwther Lime 
In C'firnw.'Lll, and niKirhf-r vn the 
Broads. 

He is a very athletic type. Is B feet 
tail, fair, and haa broad shouJdrrb 
like tt wrestler. He Lb a ntrotig 
swimmer and a pood fooLballer, 

"When hr and Sybil wrnl lo Lnn- 
doq U. <-1ioom- Lhr aqaamartne and 
iliajnnnrt rngagemeni ri njc, s yhU 
wrol« out and aald that people 
turned to look at the |ood- 
liHikinc Rylnf -olTierr, but I'm tore 
thry lumrd la look at the goad- 
looking cDunlr." uid Mm. Bun get. 

In war books 

T »' H BUNGEY left AmitraHa In 
July, 1OT7, wit^i twenty-four 
other pUot-ofIlrcr« on a. ahort-t«rm 

('[JXUilili-MOM. Hti WHA In Fj--IUijC. 

two ycai's before liic wrtr. 

When war broke out he wan wlUi 
! .:it 22$ Bomber 6(|tiiMlrDQ. which 
bi-odsne onibj ramouE and ia mm- 
lloned In Charlea Gar diner's book. 
"Allied Advanced smiting Force." 

Btnnjey lr- also mentioned In Aus- 
tralian Noel Monks' book, H 'Squad- 
to na Up. M 

Hie couple met. MMS Bob Bungey 
was ftt.atlound nt an aerodrome penr 
Sybil Jolinsan'K home, Mm. Bungfy 
belie\ r PBu 

Tfie bride wrote that Bob BMntroy 
had Lo oonw tip to "our local a*ro- 
drofiic and «im<'tlmes *tn,yru there 
for week-eodX" 

One time ahe told: "I wue rather 
expecting him yesterday, but- 1 think 
he tntirit have been too busy. He 
loves his work in hie btttutlfu] Hur- 
rtranc . . , only wlah<?fl he could get 
right up to UK MJUOl'A. The 
Hi in* are auch dirty fi^hterB . . . 
and our hvy& are ao cranil. 
WiwudB." 

Stie look* forward lo thr lime 
■■in- will eome »ul to Amtrofia. "I 
dn> wbUi I ennld i«me uut to job 
ail , , . With hublij!" shr jhWs 
■ mplnUcaily. 




THAT. laP HE 
Wi lli- MA rilILD! 




■QTHEI II-Ufr; "I^ok at biml Alwuyn 
llADrlil'fi ftrpiiml llit bfniw:! Hi '« [unv 
lap Into a seal 'mvtliera iwv':" 
JOAN: "1 •rddie**, nkichL Trnuhle in hn 
bn'f Kfifiris " he *liouI<! Itr. llaully 
lourlir.i Kit frmil *t ill nniou'ayi.'' 



uomeq ii-mr; M Acht You sJti. hi d 

hint Inn mur h !*" 

JOIN: "\ow dfin't nad a n j h ytjl H*'i m 

ht|rkly tlnitrp ntnl wtmhh Td Letlefl 
i-i-' lilm nit--, lo «rr I - Joruaa." , 




nui 



SO HORUCKS^t,, 
EVCBY Kiotrr A r- 



DOCTOt. "Mm. Thomp?f«fi, Ficddir'n 
i tnndilrn nif re-illy ilur l» hl»»ln-p. Vou 




hildten grow during i>tcep. 



Ill 
aiuS 



iibrti up tliflr rnrrRT. Il-ml It, 1- 
Im-fliliinc it niRhl aIrij Linr up rnrr(rr, 
NtiEurallv. if eiH*is> isn't re|iliit:rd du> 
i'>K "■'"'i 1 , ihiMtni rfl run-unan, I:'* 
Nifclil Sunaliiift, to t'\*e hi'" Uorllrka," 



JQAH: "I wk :.i Ft r. l ( |l« now I Yo _ 
rait Fiim a MiiaT}-I M 

WTHEB-II-UV: w Jo«ti, yon «rn n tf >nl 
Ue'» « different b»y ahojit-lJtrt iubm 
>bjni[ I'd newir haw hrl»c\«d itl M 



resume- nhm t 
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for you. but If It's any help. I think 
people have forgotten nil ubout that 
oln ... If you can t go through 
with it. though — I mean, Lt you're 
feeling seedy or anythliu;. welt 
there's plenty of time to go home. 
I'd bo the first one to take yon 
there," 

Felicity was touched by Freddy's 
earnestness. She smiled up Into his 
"I don't 



A REDD Y Mid 
Unit «! all tllat 'Jury Wert nut going 
to u rrotauront with dancing and 
soft music, but to a snack bar— one 
Of those belore-thc-ttwatre fads 
which were the craze of the moment. 
Felicity found herself slightly In- 
trigued by tlu, Breath of novelty. 

"Oh, you lit on a high nlooll" she 
cnrnmeiired Intelligently. 

"Yea. and Ha cheap- Frrddv's 
tone m grim. 'Tou needn't he a 

lister to tne and hear all my troubles embarrassed [ace, and Mild 
but between you and me. Lhe market want to genome. Freddy.' 

He was relieved. He laid a hand 
over JWleltya on Use clean counter. 

"You're a raarvellaua girl. Feli- 
city. I don't mean Just marvellous 
to look at, but — well, marvellous." 
"Thank you, air," she said prettily. 
They reached the horse show in 
good time. 

"If you nought tne some peanut*, 
we could pretend this was the 
cirrus," aald Felicity. 

"Peanut ani-Us In the beat seats I 
No. lady." 

"Yes" Felicity darted net eyes 
at him In the look very few nun 
could resist. 

Site got her bag of peanuts and 
started cracking them as they fol- 
lowed the utslicr Uirough the passage. 



By Mutual Consent cnr^ed from fagt s 



taut to good to-day.' 

"Poor Freddy " 

"Anyhow." he went on hurriedly, 
~» snack is quicker than all that 
Una between wrap and dessert, und 
we want to get to the norac show 
curly." 

"Why7" Freddy » seldom wanted 
to est anywhere early. 

"These people who haw the seals," 
(aid Freddy laconically, "terribly 
particular about not being late. 
Must :<t thu jumping trials first." 

"What people?" 

"The Andrew 
don't kusw them. 

"Is It noasihlel' 
city egotistically. 



tarings. Yoti 



murmured Fr li- 
lts delightful. 



even rerreahinft. to hear about people Her full, wine-colored skirl swept 
I don't know* 
"I knew you'd like them." 
They sot un the high stools and 
Felicity, with n faint feeling at 
pleasure, ordered a club sandwich. 

There are very few times in my 
life when I have a yearning Tor a 
hefty sandwich, but this la ana of 
ttio tiroes, tt'i so lucky you can get 
litem here." 

Freddy lookttd rather disturbed 
and oidered u roost beer. 

-Listen, Felicity. I— wen, thla 
aiay be rather an awkward evening 




Bedggood 



Your 



■I dull, Iw* 



V TOMr a«C'l TOM II 
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"«n eut ot para — «mrt Wfi no— o» • eeunv 
W SA-FUCO CofidltiH fviolvn Hi will sum b* 

Bm n aS* 4W ' !VTlT Eitln| h is 
A K K V i«-i>i-r wim. 
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Uic floor brliind her. Freddy was 
at her elbow. 

"Mrs. Lortiig, Miss Wavcrly — and 
Mr. lairing" 
"How do you do?" 
"Miss Waverly, may I Introduce 
Mr. Rossi ter?" said Mrs. Andrew 
Loring mechanically, 

Felicity was struck dumb for u 
moment Her heart boat like o 
dge-hamnier, and to her that 
seemed the only sound in the tnr- 
bulently echoing IvalL silently she 
held out her bag of peanuts. 

Thank you." said Edward Roc- 
slter gently. He took five. 

FTCddy took hie seat, beside Mrs. 
Loring, averting his eyes from Fell- 
city's accusing ones. 

Edward Rossitcr mDved to Feli- 
cttya side. 

"YOU aren't going to say 'Fancy 
meetlne. you here.' or anything like 
that are you?" 

"Ho," aald Felicity 9be telt as 
If tier tongue were froscn. 

"Isn't the jumping magnificent?" 
he asked politely. 
"Intensely." 

Edward RcssUcr fixed his eyes on 
the arena and paid no more atten- 
tion to hor. Presently she idt brave 
enough to steal a small side look at 
hut face. It was a lean. hard, 
powerful face — the nose straight and 
a little aquiline, the cldn more 
noticeable than chins usually are. 
Except that a tell-tale muscle quiv- 
ered near Edward Ttossiter's eye. 
Felicity would have marvelled at 
his complete lack of surprise or 
erntMrrasamenL But the Involun- 
tary quiver now and then assured 
her thai this was ail as painful for 
him as for her. 

Freddy rind Mrs, Loring were 
laughing over the pTogramme. Mr. 
Loring raid nwived, restlessly, and 
was staring vacantly at the boxes 
opposite. 

"T wonder if you'd care to dance 
with me Inter this evening?" Edward 
suddenly asked Felicity, from the 
corner of his lips. 

"Why?" Felicity's curiosity was 
honest. 

"We did have an arrangement to 
be married this afternoon,"' be re- 
minded her. 

-So we did." 

"And you might make it supper - 
dancing Instead " 



MADE FOI 



MASCULINE 



WOVEN ■-■ ■> 
.-f .,■;!.- from M.lctvKf 

porf«ct comfort, Nile SinqO.l 
o mon'i job under all con- 
drtioni, Ttia r coit 7/4, 2/1 1 
and 3-4. fa* th« ^ourvLjiler 
tWt c<t Nili Junror AitiUtic 
Sintgltti at I i. 
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ATHLETIC SINGLETS 

AS SMART AND OMIE AS COLOOfl-FAST NILE flAKDKEFICHIEFS 



1 mlgJit." Felicity's voice was 
tentative. "But there's Freddy.'' 

"HI handle Freddy." 

"Not that Freddy deserves much 
consideration," said Felicity, with 
audible severity 

"Then you will?" a.*kcd EkHrtrd 
Rossiter. 

"Yea." Her voice sounded In all 
that notse and uproar like a very 
small, insistent telephone bell. 

The military tea mi rode out. 
Canadians, Irish Free Staters, Bet- 
cLins, Frenchmen, and Britons. The 
announcer roared out the terms of 
the jumping competition. 

"First. Captain 01>ay, of the Irish 
Free Stat*, riding Cassldy " 

The gallery stormed into lbs ap- 
plause 

Felicity watched breathlessly aa 
Cassldy stumbled and botched the 
third obstacle. 

"Four faults." came the decision. 
"Captain CTDay, four fault*." 

lummuiHiiiinitfiiMimiriiiuJtiiHii (rn i 





Sf iftw/'i'rwr/i *v Pwnttr S'vftanoitt tmttnttriti J'rj. Ui . 



Y'l.SI 



.4 WAISTrLEffGTH cwi-ofcr of 
pink waul and offer fame Ihrraif 
raptum ctitof'nt cherm a-top l/ji'i 
iiltny danct skirt of prnh <hiflan. 
The -u: rl.h >- and braicltt iirr of 
pink thtll-likt fceorf*. 

-'Ml 4111 n i i ,j 

A Behjian officer came next, then 
a Frenchman, then a burly plnk- 
faccd Britisher. 

"Four faults." aald the announcer 
monotonously; "four faults." 

"Cant they make any other num- 
ber of mistakes?" murmured 
Feuetty. 

The Canadian captain rode Into 
tile ling. He was a large, strong- 
chinned person on a tilll, black 
horse. 

"He looks like you." she said to 
Edward Hoaslter. before she thought 
"Not unlike," he admitted, with 
amusement. 

Surely it wouldn't be four faults 
' again. Felicity prayed that it 
wouldn't. There was no reason why 
'she should care except that the 
| Canadian had the ant of looks that 
Hhe liked— Edwnrd Rossitej-'a looks. 
It was strange that one could admire 
a man's face and head, lean inwardly 
to the set and strength af his shoul- 
ders — and love him not at all. 

"Come on there, Jalna." whispered 
Felicity urgently. 

The Canadian's horse nhted and 
refused the Jump. Tile man urged 
her on. She refused the next, and 
i had to be ridden buck and put to 
■ LI again. This time Bhe villed over 
like a deer. 

In the end. over and above the 
{ CnnndtBii's magnificent riding and 
' the nervnus beauty of the mare, the 
Jutlues decided. 

"Twelve faults, Csplaln Webb, 
twelve faults." 

"You can't do anything with a 
nervoui horse," commented Edward 
Bowl tor, "All the riding In the 
world can't help if she rciusee every 

Jump and has to do It over " 

rVUcity eyed 1dm obliquely. 

"What do you mean?" 

"dust what 1 say." and Edward 



Rosslter's eyes met heTS "Do you 
wanL to atay? Had enough?" 

"Mo," said Felicity obstinately. Bhe 
nailed sweetly at her hostess. "So 
nice of you to ask us. Mrs. Loring. 
I'm enjoytnjt lt Immensely." 

"So Kind you could ooiuc," said 
Mrs. Loring, with a friglilrncd look. 

It flashed scrips Felicity's brum. 
"1 don't believe these people are the 
kind that would have front scats at 
the horse show. They're fakes." She 
looked BUsp bun ualy at Freddy eld- 
ward Roraitera smile into Felicity's 
eyes grew deeper. He caught her 
elbow, 

"I've been awfully clever." 

"Awfully." 

"And now let's leave." 
"Did you remember to pay the 
Lorlngs7- asked Felicity, aytaide, 
"In Advance." 
"And Freddy?" 

"He gels a hundred pounds »t 
nine in the innrning-" 

"How keen you must have been 
to dunce with me." 

"Very keen." 

Rdward Ftossiter's sports car 
headed towards the West End. 

"Where are we gnlnu?" said 
Felicity uneasily. 

"It's all right. I'm not kidnap- 
ping you." 

"Hardly," she said scornfully. 
"Stin. I'm vaguely interested in 
Where I go around midnight." 

"I want to show you something." 

Near the Park Edward stopped the 
car. He took Felicity closely into 
his arms. 

"Felicity- he said, his lips an Inch 
from hers, "give mc two hours " 

"Let me goi" 

He kept her Uiere. 

"That much time and no more — 
to live my life aver again." 

"I don't know what you mean," 
she Mild shakily. 

His face was very white In the 
glare of the lamp, and very W:nse. 

"Ill go, Edward," said Felicity 
hastily. "IT! do whatever yau like 
— for auld long syne, don't they call 
11?— until three." 

Three hours," he said. That 
makes, It easier." 

He turned tn the wheel again. 
"Youtc kinder than I Uiought, Feli- 
city." 

"Benveni. did you think I was un- 
kind?" 

He shook his head. 

"Just thoughtless, careless, elusive." 

"I see." she said coolly. 

^'Rather badly spoilt," he finished 
bravely, "but made of good wood 
under the veneer." 

■•Thank you." 

"Not st all" 

'I car swung into the park. 

"1 want to tell you about a seven- 
teen-year-old boy," said Edward 
RousUer strangely, "a shipping 
clerk. He had a bun and a glass 
of tliilk for lunch every day, and he 
earned exactly thirty shillings a 
week. His Idea of bliss was to save 
enough from his salary to buy n 
chocolate fudge two or three times 
a month. Tnls wasn't good fur his 
complcxlnn but lt soothed his soul. 
Did you ever know a boy like that?" 

"No 1 

"You wouldn't, of course. People 
called hltn 'eTd' usually Once he 
had a great decision to make He 
was lonely, remember, and he had 
to send five shillings a week from 
his salary to his parents In the 
country. There was a Christmas 
Eve alien he thought he couldut 
bear to go on. He hadn't the rail- 
way fare to go home fnr Christinas, 
and ttiere was no one in London he 
knew well enough to spend on traur 
with. He walked all round the 
park for the hundredth time and 
suddenly decided that he had two 
alternatives. 



£l E cnuld (TO home, 
and coax some sort of living all his 
life out of the land Ont he remem- 
bered with such nostalgia, settle 
down and marry a girl whrjsc father's 
farm would some day be added tn Itfs, 
Thill would all be so easy, nnd it 
hurt to Uilnk of lt, he wanted it all 
so terribly. Or he could stay where 
he woa. go to evening classes, creep 
from thirty shilling* to two pounds 
a week 

"He stayed. Mistake number one 
Ui his business career." 

"Why do you say that? Tin 
boy was— very successful." 

■"The boy made three-quarters of a 
million by the time he was thirty- 
three," corrected Bdward tersely, "U 
that Is suceess." 

"Isn't It? rve always been led 
to believe * 

The ear turned abruptly and, 
turning from the park, passed 
gaudily lighted shipping offices 
Posters in the windows shouted 
aloud the beauties abroad. 

"If It's anything to you," began 
Pfellcity impulsively, "I'm really very 
sorry — for the last minute change 
of mind. I mean. There wfil prob- 
ably be lots of times in my life 
when I'll wish I'd been struck dumb 
before I spoke that afternoon " 

"What sort of times?" 

"Futile times." floundered Felicity. 
"Times when it doesn't seem to 
matter — when It seems afily u> have 
made a fuss about anything so 
normal and usual— and suitable." 

"But that was why yau brake .the 
engagement You said. 'Edward, I 
cant go through with it. Its so 
cut and dried and suitable. We 
don't love each other, but we know 
I would make you a good wife and 
you would make me a good husband 
—and that Isn't enough.' Those an 
the words you used. Then you 
cried, and I went away." 

"Did you ever think why I sold 
the words? Did you ever think that 
al my life I had gone to Mt» So- 
ond-So's school and Miss Blankety's 
dancing class, and had my hair 
permed at the back of my neck, and 
made my debut and bad my picture 
In the paper — all so that Edward 
Roasuer or someone like him would 
propose to me?" 

"It occurred to me now and then, 
Sometimes I thought, why Edward 
Rossi ter?" 

"Because you were so Indecently 
rich." nild Felicity truthfully. "We 
can be honest about these things 
now. Same girls would have !o marry 
a marquis or someone like that. 
But because I'm tbe tenth 
Felicity Waverly. I could branch out 
a bit and marry money. Of course, 
■jii man would have to be well 
known, attractive, well bred and all 
that, too " 

"Thank you for that," said Edward 
gravely, 

"Where an earth are we going?" 
asked Felicity suddenly. 
"Back to my early youth." 
"Oh." 

It grew colder, and Felicity let 
Edward stop a moment and get a 
plaid rug from the back and lay it 
over her knees. 

"TeU me," asked Felicity, "were 
you grrirnj me a dlrly dl£ when you 
said something about the best rider 
In the work! not being able to make 
a score tf his nervous horse refused 
every Jump? I never refuse 
lumps." 

"7 didn't mean tnv. kind You 
moan bravery, facing the muzlc. 
marching on tn the raep of danger. 
Ill give you credit where rredit Is 
due. You've gut your quota of 
courage." 

"Then what did you mean." 

Fleose rum to page 34 




NUGGET 

makes the 

SHINE 

and the 

SHOES 
LAST LONGER 



Thrrt'* rrmle-r piiirnurn.iT In 
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|U tYlra -|w*Vt . . . ABd nem 
tin I n - 1 1 ktijti-r. TlMm i- ajnlj 
tEJ Nutlet — mc ihal )*n let it. 
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Kadio dramatist mixes soldiering 
and play-¥¥T*Hiiig 

Maurice Francis in the A.I.F. 

For most men Ute A.I.F. is a full-time job. And a 
real full-time job at that. 

But such is the energy of Maurice Francis, the man who 
created what was claimed to be a world record by writing 1,000 
rodie scripts in a year, that he not only belongs to the A.I.F.. but has 
recently joined the staff of the Moequorie Network as radio dramatist. 

ALREADY during a fort- 
night's leave Maurice 
Francis has written a dramatic 
series, "Ivan the Terrible." 
based on trie mystery voice 
thai has plagued the German 
radio lor months, una this will 
be heard over 2GB through 
the Macquarte Network, 
It waa oil JOB that listeners first 



heard "Darby and Joan," "Inspector 
Scott," "Tbi LaughhiK Caviller." 
NoLalile Brilbh Trtnlt." 'Birth of 
the British Nauoii.™ and marry 
other shows tbat ealtie from the 
pen ot Mflurtce P*ra:a!ia. 

"AlUlPugb I tuLTC been In Lb* 
A.I.F. lor sixteen months, doing us- 
teflalvc training lor Australia'* uew 
anowru division. ' aruct Mr. Francis, 
"every spare moment— In. thp freex- 
lug winter of Puckupunynl, the dust 
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STOMACH TROUBLE 



Long; hours at high pressure 
. , , hurried meats at counter, 
desk or mat nine ... no wonder 
stomach trouble results ! That 
is the time to turn to De Witf s 
Antacid Powder— guaranteed 
for indigestion. 

De Witt's Antacid Powder 
works quickly and it does the 
job effectively. Firstly it neu- 
tralises excess acid. Then it 
soothes and protects the in- 



flamed stomach lining while 
allowing the ordinary process 
of digestion to go oil. Finally, 
it helps to digest your food 
and so relieves the weakened 
stomach. The very first dose 
brings relief. Your digestion 
is restored to its natural, 
healthy state. Appetite returns, 
and soon you sit down to meals 
as hungry as a hunter." No 
pain afterwards, no discomfort, 
no more indigestion I 



MAURICE FRANCIS 

and heat of Dabbo. nod 'midst llic 
grit and grime of Greta— I have 
Jotted rkrtrn an odd wraps of paper 
tiiuughta which I have gradually 
pieced toffether into new radio rss- 
slom. 4 * 

Mr. FTancls nfcarted writing three 
nr fpur sessions a week. That gradu- 
ally grew until hi* found he had to 
[Bctata his work. When he went 
mlo tin? nrrny hp tu*d to start writing 
attain in longhand on all sorts of odd 
pieces of paper. 

"It's funny, but I thouglu the 
army U'ua going to be a turtiday Irom 
writing, but I Mam round It a hnrrt- 
slilp not to write." tie nasi, "so I 
Just went on mid on, and I suppose 
I always will I don't know what 
opportunity I will have tn write 
overscan but J suppose rll Oml odd 
moments to scxibbk' down noiite- 
ttling." 

Maurice Francis began his career 
an a Joumabut" in Melbourne and 
.Sydney. One day be boupht a smnll 
wtrciesa «et and cnt the Idra of writ- 
iag for radla. Then at tbe pralc of 
in- i-nrifr he pane up evcryUUna to 
tnUal in llic A-LF. But he will atili 
go an wrfUnu. With him It In u 
rllnaM 
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Hard, burning, achy 

CORNS 

Lift right out 

Ontf drop Jo** it 

t^Cnnir. Hint hurt, 
burn. Lhrob m 
aclx' ciLii br rnmowil 
'.'aj!lIv n-tLh ibLt !«!W type of itut!- 
r.i : ; it •:, : r::*'ii|.. :Hi-*n;»iv 1 1 r » p 1 ■ >' »\ drop 
0( V'rowt-lcpt und 1U >]pccuu *nar>r>- 
thir*in ■!'■'.' n r JJj ivldp :>■■.■:. in 3 
r'.i'.rr Thra com or pbUiu; itartt 
to vitfafrf up. work loow. nnd you can 
nlclt It rlglil CrtU WJUt ynur r.nKrT tl)». 
Kromi Itr ifi Uir new. tatt. imtant. 
drying remover ti,ai HjU no\ hurt 
twiiithj - i.isjiiifs. C'liKniintK And itorea 
rrfrrrwherp nrll ^>0Jol'-Tcr.• , • 
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mil cn k*ap u* |r> 
■ n| in dMH 

ihtM. RIT>OMAK. 

i< ll,. feat 
i..n< — anJ rnu'n 
(toina la tmkw lj ^ 




A MIRACLE Ot MEOlCIME," 
] tayi Mr. ©. H«ry, of Concord. 

'■liitiom «lc t-Jfii Jl- -. and 
drpixBswnn Iiir a niiigictari*' k'aiod. 
Tl mode .i new mnn, built up my 
body, *1 M-cii/J-wni-ii my nn'Hnnv, 
hwrlprd the blood iircaiti lo func- 
tion pfapetly. llnii-niaL it Tirmii 
ttimdcd M N iKtt.-, t.i .mi end hotiy 
butldrr-*' 





J 



FOR NERVES. BRAIN AND 
THAT "DEPRCSSED FEELING" 



Take Guaranteed BIDOMAK 

J.' ■ •" ■ . TtMdi' «/ i , 
flflHlMAK |«»(Jsrt Iran, MiAtnatswst* 1 ll nvciursrif hr • d M> tifi a( t ihamiar in 
■ nd <-<»pp#T /cur ti» bTood. nlciaim Icrr i-mtau|jrmiiN h4tIi • Joctcv ai wmMctam, 
h.u.t rkmlipBiH iisJ Knisad irilh, G*p 4 r>.pfiU n( BIlHlMAK ..,!., 

plli lifktult** airtf piilM«itifu tut MtHTtsf I /# n.m( Ji- mil flOikd, Ml II ■ 1' HU 
•Nil iHuMtlvl, 4at(]iul« L* JiK-mn>tt. | y«i» tnnhingl 

Far COUGHS. COLDS, fit/-.M*'f -MOUNTAIN" MIXTt/ttt 
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Freckles 



i ud rtmd Brine Out 1'ily Spcit .. 
Huo Ik Hfrnutt fcaulj. 



Bert's m chnncr. Miss Frecklpfat*. to 
try a remrdy for freckles with the 
puwiuiltt! that It irtu not cost you a 

|>'!i:iV Hlllff.r- l T rVrtlMVl". V.lM, '.H-'JLf. 

— lrhlto If II does iilv* you n clear com- 
ulntoii the uprojic 1» trlOing. 
Elmply pet an ounce a! Klnllto— double 
aawitftii— from any diemlsl and a lew 
• prilli'&tiurui Mould show you how easy 
It la to rid yourwtt at Uu> ugly freckli* 
and mrt a beauulul c-nmpldclnn Rarely 
is more than one ounce needed for the 
worat cmtr. 
Be nit to aak for the doabta-slrenptfi 
Klntho, o* thi» strength Is xild under 
guarantee of monrty back If 11 falls to 
remove your frecklra."" 



S P3 



I8ITDAL 

Jum|B, jTttet Felicity,' 

There waa i till a from of bewll. 
dennent between her cyca. 

"Never mind. You'll nee." 

It via two a_m_ when Edward Re- 
altor reached a certain sleepy amall 
village and turned on to a loaf y tone. 
Two mile* farther on lie ttuppwl 
with a mint nqueakUiK of brakes. 
It «*5 narrow by thlfl time, and wny 
back to the right stood a small 
ramhllng house Edward turned his 
headlLrhu on 11 

"It's so UtUe." hr said gently, "but 
if* been tretihly painted, and tho 
door-knocker polished." 

Felicity was ehanned. 

"1 believe It's Jacobean. aha 
orJed. "And look at the old well." 

'I fell In It twice beiore I waa 
ben," 

"It's your home'?" asked Felicity 
timidly, 



By Mil in a I Consent 



"House and burn and brook and 
woodi. There used to be a mortrgage 
on II— the nitV'l Uagsteting mortgag* 
ill the world. Two i huiivuKi pounds. ' 

"And you paid It oft." 

"Only one year alter my mother 
died If .--in- could tu.it lived a 
Ht-t.lL* longer . . 

Felicity looked troubled. 

"My father had died some years 
before that. 1 bested my mother to 
come to London and live with me. 
but she never would She wanted u> 
stay here where «,he was bom and 
draw water from that veil Ull the 
day ahn died." 

Now there were tears In Felicity 1 * 
eyes a* much for Edward Hosstter* 
tones as tor what he had said, lb 
IU w deep mid crave. 

"You are so much more alive." 





ll-rr I. rn< liufl'niflil III ilia* \hi\ffT- 
ititj fmcianrT of \ nrtilry l J »mii|rr. 
(. Lii.l itiJ frrf.li ud % HHwnlnf 
">i:nl it* ii lirM *»l FjOflliuK lavfikliT 

lllnu.lFMll*. ,1a . iTJ l,|.Jl of ulir.i ill,m 

mi ii 7 | linriuUii}, S/3 In 31/6. 




YoafdlrrT Fjitflniti Litremta Scute > — 
™lU* lutuny *s»|i of die •mrlJ.*' 
Lat^c. long -la* Un* ■ . I/O 



Turf!** S C >*ti(..iM t (Vip.) Li/. S*i/ni*> 
{juJuh - PaHi - JVtH.< Vorl - Tumttm 



enrmsd l!,r care of your com pinion ro llie Vatdlry 
prrpairarioni. preferred l>y diHHn^Tji^Krd women 
wlierevrr the Enplish lanjynnjfe i* wptSllmn Tliete 
Fiereln rTr-ji-HiMNl. al<f» mufle fTcam. talc, bolli salts. 
"Biiihl ^rreel" perfume, ami preparer. on« for men. 
obtiiinahle ar lenJiritf clieniisl* and Tine .tore*. 





Flt|(lalfl t "iiMlllfKbTfl 1'irrnirf. 
l^ffmiicJ vrilfi "EVukd St»rf 
SlirttJft* iirtlttnl. (MtlilHirL rarlirl. 
I nifluli fintrli. it-fjj peiuli. Jeep 

*Mih*J. tJtwr midfl, VMlUrfr*.** A/'. 

Fflflfl'Ii f .ifiipJi-trJfan Cmm — ■ 
t'cf'-fmatrJ. ..!■■.,'. mm ill* 
"l-nrjllj. «* fl ,( 1 lr»J, W1 ' rl«-|f. 5/1 i. 

Y^nlfrr IihMiI.L- Ijpatii-k, (n 
niilural fti-r. {i4tiL Iwjollicf, 
■ Jil.i. Ilritllwr, rjirtny, v\^ni. 
.-•\i\--r tii, I f...!l. tr-J. 3/4, 




* tta LONDO N 

|9 awmnat"** 



Continuod from page 32 

jihc Jiald softly, "bo much, lous a tall- 
coat and bank-book— *• 

"I came here to anrjw you a boy, a 
much unalifr boy Lhla Ume," the 
;:ai-r voice vent on. "who used to 
Mt up in tahat apple wee on some 
boardA thai he called his 'tree 
house.' und plan what he would do 
when he was a grown man. fie 
waa gointt to m ake liie voqp. table 
garden in Che back of the houM a 
moss or flowers with a fountain In 
the middle: the born would always 
be full of oaL& and bran for six fine 
paddle horsey; and there would be a 
handsome swnc bridge over tha 
brook. 

"This Amall boy wu dramatic. 

you see. He went so far off to con- 
JurL- up in ids mind a lovely lady to 
n whiu- wi% who would Uve in the 
house and w&lk to r garden." E© 
whisked a torn book from hip over- 
coat potiXet, and opened It at a dog- 
eared pane. 

Pftlrtty looked. It wa& a lovely 
fntr, wtili a ttraicht patrician none, 
widely -spaced eye*, and luli poppy 
mouth. One <;url from the htah 
white wig fell down the half-bare 
bosom, Mattress Felicity W&verly, 

tins,* 

"Edward'"* Felicity was alartled. 
"I've nevnr seen till* before. I loot 
like her. 1 might U: that woman;' 

"You iee how deep you go," said 
Edward istntly. at)d showed her tho 
ilvleaf on which was wrl tten, 
"Edward Gnutihue Roaedl^r afje 11," 
In a round .school hand. "That was 
the flixth Fellrity Waverly As 
you say, you are the vmtn.'' 

Fellrscy wa* *iryln» aaftty into her 
enormous nhlffon jWiuare of an even- 
ing liruidkerchlef. 

"Vn-ial la ft? What'* the matter?" 

"\ think you miiAt have loved me," 
wept Felicity, "and I never knew." 

"Of course 1 loved you," said 
Edward Ranker tivayely. Td 
known your fare all my life. Td 
thaufrht It everything true and Rood 
ond beautiful. I'd associated it 
with an fin^land that only Uvea 
In history book.- now. It meant 
going Ui churth on the Sabbath, 
raising ntmng beautiful children, 
keeping a ahintog homo on a quiet 
hillside. UUtrextr Felicity Waverly 



"And Lha»n you met 
Felicity bitterly. 



me." said 



I 



SAW 3-our 
name On the list of debutantes threa 
years ago." corrected Edward Rofi- 
liter, "and I saw to It thai I waa on 
the Uat for your party You wore 
a white bowti with little puffa — 
panniers, oren': *hey?— on the skirt, 
It stood out all roun± You didn't 
look unltki* my Mletresfi Felicity. I 

wanted to marry you " 

"And nearly did." 
"And nearly did. Only we never 
quite managed to click, did we. 
Felicity? When X ahould liave liked 
to alt on a bench with you in the 
park, we, had to go to the race a, 
and when it would have been fun 
to sfo lo the cinema, U was tile night 

the opera began. " 

-And we never rode hor«b«ck 
early Ul the morninr*:, becau» >ou 
had to be tn the office, dictating 
urgent letters." 

"A vicious circle," he agreed. "I 
wo* trying to buy you, you f-ee Ed- 
ward Rossiter a* u millionaire of 
aortn and Edward Ro^lter a* n 
farmer were two differetit pnoptc 

"Ho different." 3atd Felicity, under 
her breath. 

"To-night, somehow, I tn-iuui-r I 
would be very bold'" he bet?an. and 
there wrre harshness and bravado tn 
his Toice. ' and say good-bye to you 
m my own original way. I liiought 
I ahbuld Uke to be turned duwn 
ii;;.iiv, more conrlualvely, and with 
greater reason than be J ore. Oner 
I offered you any flat in town that 
Ikappened to strike your fanny, and 
three months ahroad for a honey- 
moon and a string of pearla." He 
caught her shoulder ws they stood 
In thr beam of the headlight* on the 
white luHue. The soft ruish of the 
narrow brook and the ruatle of the 
Iquvv* were the only sounds except 
their own voice* 

■ And now," he went on. "I'm 
offering you nothing but this amall 
IreftWy-ptunu^d Iiuum, a garnet 
brooct; tlia-t be^ngi'd to my mother, 
and that matches that ribbon In your 
curls— and a hurried wedding in a 
regiatry ofTU'e The Uoi)nytiu>ori 
would be a drive to the top of thai 

hill and back * He potofftfd (o 

florae region beyond the bare 
branches of the npple tree. The rush, 
of the brook went on uninterrupted 
for aeverai moment* Then: "Oou't 
i up a polite <kpeech. 'No* 
would 1» enougH." 



BROWN SHOES ' 

A'eflf orotfrr iftoea on a 6tM 

ttfuarr — 
(W**oYy fhe /eet ffwf fo$s*d 

you there) . 
S r oU) you may wt and foti- 

femp/o/f 
Until the r/ocA Mrikrt ten to 

tight. 

When onto the feet anct more 

you'll if a. 
And into the ciiy. fo ami fro; 
Over the ilreef* and up the 

taum 

Tilt your proud little AeeJi 

ant quite worn rfouw, 
Then homt cgmn you tf iff 

tt'tun/y pace 
To, hf fossft/ at ten in the 

tame old plact. 

— Hetty Crtan. 



He flhook Felicity as if he would 
shake her "No" out of tier. Then 
he bent her body back in his arms 
like a wine-colored reed and ki&sed 
her mouth and eyes once and twice 
and three Uinea. 

"I always did like you bo klai 
me." she murmured Incoherently. 

h T know. It made you afraid.* 

"It cftfQ it .•: mr afraid. Edward, 
do you beileve thAt £ometun« m 
wedding — all the flowers and 
pte§ent* and brideimnid- nod fuaa 
— can ohsrnire a marriage?" 

"Yes breathed Edward. 

Felicity, tn r.hoe* still, potgnant 
monirnts, saw the partem of the 
approved ex-debutante evening dis- 
solve tnta a faint amoke. she stepped 
farther into the glare of the sporta- 
car'j liciidllgLili and threw her cap 
back over her shoulders, 

"Look." che said with a terrified 
ecstatic vm- prise, Tm In my wed- 
ding gown, dyed garnet, and this la 
my wedding day. When does a 
registry office open? Ociuldnt we 
get a special lk* nee?" 

"Tve hud one for a week, 1 * whis- 
pered Edward. 

"And we've come alive for each 
other?" 

"Puppet* into people," he assured 
her urgently. 

"Then," said Felicity, reaching her 
arm* up to him. "hurry and take 
me wherever we have to go ao that 
I can come bock and &ec if the 
Inside of my house has enough cup- 
hoards— oh, and the (tartiet brooch 
that you are going to give me for 
a wedding present." 

Edward Rortfitrr took It solemnly 
out of his pocket, nibbed Its dull 
gold setting with his handkerchief 
and fastened It firmly on Felicity'* 
breast. 

I Copyright) 



1-1 I 



ihirl »i«H#* wfalrb app**r la 
The Agtinlun U»nifn'i Wt*fcrr I 
fl-cllO«u«, «nd hi vi n- r'ffrrnpf U . 



Chapped Skin 




Has tr*de*mu^ Vawlm* y<*\r 
muniici thai \ d«i art getting di« 
Kcnuinc product of tlw ChcMrbrou|(h 
M.jiinl ,u luring Company. 
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1 \ K .-non iv break- 
fast was over Punelupt took hor 
moUwr-kn-liiw osMe. "Vat, dear, 
res. of course.- Mrs. Haldecd *as 
mslrldenliigly rogue ta usual. "But 
now lien- cl uiild of me! I really cant 
remember the name of the 
auctioneers, it onrin w!tn nn '.■>,' I 
IMlik. Or perhaps it TIM 'C' " 

"' DllIn 't you get a receipt from 
iheoir 1 

"Why, nol But I'm nure there's no 
Joed lor you to worry, dour. BuHlcs 
Mclnryre wouldn't Imve recom- 
mended them to me untaa ttiey 
■WH perfectly uone«. She I'u jit 
Khoul »ith me, you know." 

Penelope humea to tiie telephone. 
Mrs. Mclntyre was out aiid not 
expei-ted in un one o'clock. She 
couldn't be rung in the Interval, and 
°"' knew -iir nuflie and imI'Jtcm 
of her auctioneer; 

It was Just about the time Pene- 
lope lell the telephone that. Charles 
litacovrrcd Lhe loss of hti papers. Tlje 
police were it the house within ten 
minutes, and a eyeumlc commonon 
ensued. Puiielnpe h»d never iimiained 
M. would be In the lout like that. 
There was no chance it all of getting 
a word alone with Charles, even U 
Jhe'd Deen sure that she Wanted 10 
confers. 

They called her In, Ho per had 
rold that he'd seen her down.^uiiT5 
In Ihe night. Three or four 01 them 
llred questions at her. Had she 
seen anything strange? Had she 
henrd anything strange? Wos she 
sure shed heard notlung at all? On 
and on, the same thing over and 
over, 

Then about the time. They kcpL 
badgering her until one 01 them 
asked why she didn't have aspirin 
in her own room. Then, quick and 
sure as j steel blndo, Charles inter- 
posed. IT was good to hear him 
squnsh that policeman. The man 
was exceeding his duties. His wife 
wasn't under Aueplclun. 

Bo stem and distinguished he 
looked with hlB upright cajrlaBr and 
his hidr Just tinged with grey that 
not one of them dared to oak her 
anything more- -and he'd picked her 
to marry out of all the world I What 
It 1]E was over -absorbed In his work 
now and again? She vuaed to her- 
self then to get the plans and put 
them back without lil- ever knowing 
how childish and foolish she'd been. 

She rang Bufllcn Mclntyre every 
quarter uf an hour, from a public 
Jrlephone as a precaution, but 11 was 
two o'clock before she got the 
acldreas of the auctioneer out at 
Banal Junction. With lightnlns 
despatch, Penelope hust^ued on her 
way there. 

The sale-room was m a dingy 
basement chocked layers high with 
furniture. The auctioneer, sur- 
rounded Dy a group of nnkempt- 
loakhiu men, most of them with 
their bnts pushed on the back of 
their heads, was perched on a chair 
on top of a table, shouting price 
after price In a loud raucous Jabber. 

Penelope oould find no one to 
attend to her at alL Just the sort 
til weird place Charles' mother 
would get hold of, she thought. At 
last she seized upon a perspiring 
little man In a sacking apron who 
was dragging furniture about, 
penned In a corner. Be, however, 
wouldn't listen to her but kept on 
telling her that she mist sak Mr. 
flnogg. 

"How ran I ask him when he never 
keeps quiet?" she demanded, but the 
little man had aqueeaed hnnselr 
round the comer of a woshatand 
and slipped awny. 

Penelope forced beraelf In front 
of Mr, Snagg. 

"Two pound ten— what, am I bid — 
two pound* fifteen— thank »er . . . 
three pounds . . . who'll bid three 
pounds for this fine table . . . yours 
for two pounds ten, Mr. K." the 
auctioneer shouted, and began at 
once on his next item, without the 
smallest of pauses. 

Penelope spoke to fatal three time* 
without his hearing her at all. 

"I WTU3L lo withdraw something 
from the auction," site shunted at 
film then, pitching her voice high 
senium nim. 

"What It It, lady, can't stop the 
sale." he gabbled In the middle of a 
string of prlcivj, and then suddenly 
scrambled down from the table and 
with all the buyers trailing along, 
too. took his chair to another table, 
on the far side of the room, 

"Mr. Braujg. Mr Snagg," Penelope 
shrieked. 

He went on calling for bids far a 
canvas blind. Some of the men not 
Immediately Interented in the blind 
stared at nftT, but not one of them 
offered to help. 

Perhaps he'd sold It already I 
Frantically her eyes darted about- 
Then she begsji to look systematic- 



Plans Astray g**«* fr- p°9 e 5 



ally, windltiK her *aj along the 

various lanes of hirnlLure. Just 
when sJir was liisivp hope she found 
it, [HTdiru on top of two chests of 
drawers. Well out ot her reach. 
And ticketed No, 151. 

She hud begun lo sort out the 
EiLiction now and she could make out 
Mr Srifttfg'f. gabble and that, be vas 
up to No. 102. She allowed herself 
to breathe more freely again u she 
*aw tAfety ahead. She could buy 
the Lhing back herself. She watched 
end listened so a« to know how to 
bid when the time fume. 

The numbers were rapidly creep- 
ing up. Mot Inj round tin- room 
every ten curat* rs or eo, Mr. Snugs 
Was tip to 129 now. Penelope took 
her ctand by the deck to be ready. 

Then the saw Roper, with his 
baleful stare. It was either at tier 
ur at the desk. He caught her eye 
(she could hardly repress & shudder! 
end nodded to her quite calmly. 

The astounding Impertinence, 
thought Penelope. After following 
her about, tool She turned her back 

. . whirling round again almost at 
once £0 a* not to let the cabinet 
out of her sdfht. 

Mr. Snagg waa at ISO now. She 
clutched her bag harder. The man 
In ihe aprun got a pair of utepA and 
lifted the cublnet down. Everyone 
trudged over. 

"Beautiful little wrlUng-eablnet 
there. What am I bid for this ftntr 
article, mat-claw workmunaulp, 
good wood, two pounda?" 

"Two pokmda ten." Penelope's 
Toiwi waa not as firm is ihe lind 
meant tt to be, but he heard bijr. 

'"Two :>aundji ten, two pounds 
ten. three pouiufa, three pouiuls 
iiere." 

"Three pounda ten," aald PcnrJope. 

The only other bidder, a d>- 
prr f=icd-looklng man with a dirty 
rhrrk Ehirt and no tie, dropped out 
at four pounds 
ten Penelope 
thought it woa 
hem 

Ttien " P 1 T r 
pounds," a a 1 4 
Roper. 

"Five poundi 
ten." She gltAred 
at him. 

"Six pounda," he bid to perturb- 
ably. 

Tiiey went up to nine pounde. 
Nine pounds ten. Roller bid, while 
the little man In the Backing apron 
abifted the next item, a bundle 
pillows, into more prewninent view, 
drapping them along a ihelf above 
Penelops'i head. Dfarty pieces of 
feather began to float- paat her In- 
effective Yvx'.r hat and attic on her 
cheeks and noee. 

"Nine pound ten, Vm bid nine 
pound ten," ehanted Mr. 3nagg. 
"Thla beautiful writing -cab trie t . 
Ten pounds? " he queatkined Peur- 
Sope. 

"01% wait a minute," the pro- 
tested. "Can't you stop him mak- 
ing Uila men. Crat?" 

She picked one feather off hor 
Hps and shook her head vigorously 
to get rid of Uw others, 

"Gone to thla tjTentleman for nine 
pounda ten." said Mr. Snagg rapidly. 
"Niime, dr?" 

"Boper." 

"Mr Roper. Right. Now we Lave 
those fine kapok pillows, beg par- 
don, feather . . fine festhw pillows. 
What am I bid?" 

"But I still want to buy txa? wriT,- 
lng-G&bini-'t," Penelope waned. 

-Lot 251? I aflked ywu tor » bfd 
and you shook your head. You're 
too lute. Half- a -crown for tbew 
plllow/i . . 

'I am noL You're no right , . 

"Article's none. Mira. Ur. rve 
tat It down here. Now these pil- 
low* . . * 

Penelope went on ru-gulng while 
he went on gnetloneerlng. 

"You're wwttng yer breath., tarty 
Besldea. you shook yer tisrt. I saw 
yer," the tleltaw man who had first 
bid against her oavured her 
nolemrjJy. "An* you're Tncfcy If you 
BnkB me. I knows the trade and It's 
nor worth a penny 11101x11 five 
pounds, yon take my word for It." 

Mr Snare morcd on to another 
row of rurnltUTf. Pmrlope Ox<k\ 
desperate eyw on trie eahtn*L It 
was m if Roper read her inrnd. 
He pleked It rrp. 

**IU take It now." he said, tendw- 
tng jwme notes, and not errn haytns 
the grmce to look away from tier. 

**T don't tsdbe the money, air; yon 
pay at Oie desk. Ift throprtj there 
and up the pasgEge. by the lane.'' 
the man In the apron directed. "And 
yirtiTl hare to IwaTe the goods till you 
bring the reoeip* back "ere to toe 
fh-nL When I th# receipt you 
or yovr agent taJbsl the good*." 

Boper ww inclined to aJgue 



■Thnta the firm's rulr. sir. If 
you wont It different you'll have to 
speitk to Mr. Snagg,'* 

"Well, then, put it back here up on 
top. No, hlRher. You'U have to 
Ret the sbepa. ThotU do. And 

I'll be back for It In a vnry few that aft yet hid no door 
minutes." Ho riU£ed hie vole* at 
the but for Penelope's benefit She 
was lefl yaslng tit the unattLilnuble. 



"Don't argue, I b?ll you." 

tu definitely worried now. 
Hb. luiuiiuTj were undoubtedly not 
what they hud been. But he took 
the cabinet from her and *hcp herded 
her in through the front doorway 



"You neej a knight cniint. dont 
you?* 

Penelope wheeled to face the flrat 
derant- looking man she'd ;een in the 
place. Ytiunj-T onrj well-uriwd Jtnd 
Wfill-motmcreti and with Lbat some* 
thing a Utile ingrrU In hbi voice that 
she'd been Qadd to from young men 



She J^urumuned iier most charm* 
Jng smile. "I'm terribly grateful 
and nil that, but I really must . . ." 

He dumped i.j j;; cabinet dawn in 
front uf her nn u> wooden trestle. 

"You get that contraption open 
quick mid give tnr; Ute ptiuis," he 
■D ajip sjd. 
Her mouth fell open, 
"Van can't cfcme any Mls& Inno- 
cence etunt with me. I'm huvini* 



and that *he took as a very proper those plans And It will be quicker 
tribute to her chii'm. 

■'I nnut have that cane," she told 
him desperately. 
"Qf tonrse." 

He was one of the moat under- 
standing males ahe'd ever met. 

"Ill help jou" He jpoke rcpldly 
nnd sofUy. ,h Can you drive?" 

"Yea." 

"I'll ahow yon my car outaide. No. 
Leave that for now/' ai her eyes 
lingered on the cabinet. ''Trust me 
ItU be safe tar half a minute.' 1 

He piloted her up the :l.,i;." to 
street level. 

'Thiil Is U here. Get to. You 
can rnonage it till right? Well, 
have the engine nmnlng and the 
door open ready to start, the second 
X come out. Ill not l)« more than 
a few inin sites-" 

Tn-slde Uiree he jshoj acro«s tnc 
pavement with the cabinet in hlfl 
arms. Q he had the car going hffor* 
he wub fdirly besi<lc her wnd at that 
none too soon. At tiiry Hhot down 
tlie sljeet she could hear Roper 
•shouting on the pavement behind 
them. 

"How did you do It?" the asked 
brcathleaily. 



"If you haveu*t handed ihat ptati 
oter in six second,?, I'll shoot V 9 
the young man threatened Penelope 



•1 punched onr chop hard, and 
pot away before the others woke 
up." 

"Ohf 

"Here, you Allde over behind rap," 
he ordered, -and I'll drive, Youte 
not last enough. If they got our 
number we haven't much tune." H« 
swerved out of the main roo*j and 
cut over towards Maroubra. 

"But I want to go the other way 
... to Darling Ftolnt," Penelope told 
htm. 

He merely held the car straight 
ahead at top upewL 

"I want to get la Darling Point,* 
ihe repented distinctly. A faint 
uneasinesn was creeping over her 
J10W4 His profile beside her was 
not quite as Attractive as. she'd 
Imagined. 

"You leave it to me," he sahd 
firmly. 

"But , . 

"We can't argue now." 

They were out on one of the new 
housing eatatu at Uarmthra when 
he suddenly brnught tins car to a 
atop before u hulf- built cottage, 

"Get out. We're going In there." 

"But , , .** 



for you to give them to mc than for 
me to fool with the thins myaelf." 

She whirled towards th» nearest 
wfnuaw-opening and soreumcd. He 
caught her buck. 

"There's none to hear you. They 
go home at five and it's after that. 
Come on now— I've wafted enough 
time over you." 
"Ill never let you have It" ahfl 

gfirVpcd. 

Nu ■ He drew a pUtul from his 
packet, "If you haven't handed 
that plan over In elk seconds I'll 
ahoot One . . . two . . . three - * . 
four , . . five . , . six." 

Then to her shocked ojnuxonjent 
he did ahoot She felt a pain along 
the dlde of her leff. 

"You see, I mean business. How 
the plan quickly, before 1 fire ugaln. 
You'll only have one more chance. 
11.11 be the other leg next, and artex 
Ehft4 , t . nnlsh." 

"Ill nCTer give It to you." ahc 
cried, backing agninrt the waB. TJd, 
don't,"' 

He rbot again. Just aa he said. In 
the other log, but Uala time the bullet 
went into her Udgh and stayed 
there- She beard iieraetf acrenm 
. . i Ttdo waaiVt 
real . . . 

"Now. your last 
chance. Yon 
might Junt as 
well aave your- 
self. Yon can't 
*top me getting 
It In the end." 
It waa true. He could find it for 
himself In time. Who this man 
wtu and .low Me knew . . , then? waa 
a whale lot «h<? didn't understand. 
But It wu all her fault . . . What 
a fool she^d been. Poor, poor 
Charbw , . All the work he'd put 
in on thnt Invention . . . 

"Now." he threat«i>ed for the last 
tune, rabiins the gun. The awoon 
ahe went Into theu waa only half 
prrtacnrtfid. 

He didn't ghoct. Instead he began 
to attack the box, palling and push- 
ing. He'd get it accidentally any 
minute. What could che do? She 
tried to get up only to ■■lump help- 
lcs.sly back cat to the floor. 

Then suddenly. miracuIoLwly, like 
an answer to prayer, onv policeman* 
two policemen appear«l In the door- 
way. She fainted genuinely then. 
Just for a. minute. 

"It didn't sound like a motor tyre 
then," she babbled ad ane came to. 
The dni k young man was handcufled 
to one of the |>olloemen; and there 
VfAB Roper Again, ber evil geniuo, 
with the box. 

"He's not to have It, dont let him 
have It, he's a epy. like the oilier 




A A'fW FASHION note from 
Scat land — tup felt ne Ugh t Uftf^fA 
..v-r-.'ci- which Sturitl Bellamy 
owj foe thtt prvy-and-ytltotv 
check tlackmit. The vlvcdtft it 
uicd to Uniti/j ihe crotsuutr u-WaC- 
coaf end xhort'iktcad jacket, 

one," ehe cried. Tlit* Wea had Just 
come to her. "It's got to go to 
my husband. Mr. Hakleen, the in- 
ventor. There's a very important 
plan in It" 

The policeman winked at Roper, 
"All right, Mlia, well we to that. 
But the flint thing's to get you to 
hospital" 

"I wont. I won't go and leave 
it with him." Ehe cried. "I won't . . .* 

"Yen can Uke it to the hospital 
and keep it till Mr. Hnldeen come*,'' 
said Koper surprlfilnitiy. 



Boms hours later Prr.rtdpe wat 
handing bock tlvo preciouut nhuu to 
ChnrlMi. 

"Will yOn over forgive me?" 

' 5J.v darlin[i, ail I want is for you 
to get welL" 

"There'a a lot I don't undcr-. 
rtond. 11 

"It's quite ;lmpk' Julie was a 
spy. She'd seen you in the study 
but nUdit, and then hraring you at 
breakfoet this mornUig srie gueased 
about the cabinet, but ohe couldn't 
pet in totich with hrr arLWipHte 
wry quickly and lie arrlned at tha 
sale Just too late." 

H Wlui t about Roper?"' 

"Hoper7 Roper'^ only Ternpnrar.lr 
my secretary until tlie Air Board 
takes delivery of my plana. He's 
a detective, you see He thought time 
yon were going to sell the plan, and 
he waa giving you rope to find out 
whom to.** 

"You would never have thought 
that? Even If . . .** She wns to 
agitated that ehe tried to ait up 
in bed. 

"Of ecurw not. Lie stQX dar- 
ling, I'd have known that It was 
juat a sort of Jokr. eholl wc say. that 
went wrong. My poor Pen. Z 
expect I've Ihm-ii neglL^ling yon. Bu? 
witii the war Uiifi wurk of mine U 
important" 

"Of course," she agreed ftrvenUy. 
I'll underttfltid now." 

"And you won'T. mintl. mm if I'm 
never a *gaHant young man*?" 

Elie laughed with. him. "I've- had 
more than enough of 'gallant young 
men/" (Cupy right? 



FEEL GLAD TO PE ALIVE*, SJJ^ £ M 



Sfe [bal your rliildren enj"ny life the way Nature 
intrnilud . . . sive iLeni ■ iinilT. iparkling glas. nf 
Euo> 'Truii Sail" to ensure that their sjaii-nn are 
kepi free from jioignnouB food waste, gentry anJ 
aaturnlJy. Anil bow a]] children love the pleasant 
t«j«le and mrrry .parklo of the morning pln«p of 
Enol Alwayn keep a bottle of Eno in the hdttU, 

2/ti anJ 3;ll nj 

Uurwa 




lake, tutty £«* Wte^£„; 



F awTa^aa. ^ 



Eno eontniiig an Epmin. 
tilht^r h.ir-li. |uirsMllTi>- 
:n.i i'> Don-irninnl mui 
formhuf. 

Ivnn i* plea«tinl Id 
lhorouj[b in irtioa. 



t3Y> ■ 
ENOS FRUIT SALT 




KfMM Ha** v* traaAr aiaa-«. 
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LOSE 20lbs. 
UGLY FAT 

WITHOUT DIETING 



TAKE BONKORA 

it's safe . . , easy, 
rapid in action 

BanKarq acU right away. In 
the fin! week you can lose 
7lbs. of ungainly weight, with- 
out missing a meal. BonKorg 
reduces the 3-stagc wov— 
triple action, triple speed. 
Excels latty accumulations go 
lirst; make you shapely as well 
as slender. Lose your fat this 
quick easy way and look and 
feci years younger. 

NO STARVING 

r.»t mm rmu *ani D r l.i t r«.d« iskmi 

In ■.«■!■ No n.rri |„ h»T» ■ 

tiunir; nourm tar.'iiaUHul ircntauuL. 

BONKORA IS SAFE- 
CONTAINS NO THYROID 

IT'i'Ti ill mmy brallh Inprani vilb tfali 
BUT. fl-jmiML ll-iBlmnnt— Itfi'J Irrtinn 
will, nrr« w<ij(M j, lit-imrtlirsj 

art tiramrd (rutM tfa* ar-lrm. 

Start taking 8onKara now. 

S+*ti Tmi *Jtl br. wvn.rl.,f IruL-t» ihn 
■ in.illfr. t-i.u sriU j V u, fanngvr. anil 



OblAiiiililr ni ill rtinaUt*— fl C i twlllr. 
lui ir i-r |n rjri. r |, r < MM $1 a Air* 

U itwr rliriaial ■■ out nf iitnhlira. runi 
It * in iiH.tiit mat* I* Hwi.rV.irj Cm nl 



STOP GETTING 
UP NIGHTS! 

Dl.Jl*. »1> BlflSl, ttflUr nlltftl. tlrVln-dHB rjf 

Ui.-k »f i-idtr-fil m;r thu utlnt. TrflitS jTlur 

rtsl li lnt^n-uiUnl, jo« «r™ tlr#,| *m1 wum 
mil «jo irbUw In Lbn Bmrnlnc— totallr unfit 
fur lh» jUr"i wnrk. If tnu 11*1 at iiljfi. 
dun to trf-nirtau acnTitr p*£i*i*i-» IrJ.h Lurri-..,- 
Mil •HikwmfivTtv janr Wdnun awl blaildoc 

Tit* limber j ■•[ Iht* mjfTi>.;e»l frrm '.Ii.hh 

kJiM-JL^u t.r lllJn.-/ l.lnlf. r fr I -. lm. 

Bi-.Ff jpvii vw f [t to yj„ir l.nnMh | rrt ft« 

wirnlrna anit talrn toiiniiiIl4i« cum i.i 
Iha cauik tif Hlatfl^i* nl^hti anil Ujji of 
&l«nry, t|l» ; >imr«rt ami Sjicrjn yvr.l m en. .VI ma 
1Kb RUrifv* (*,> ncrl fun.;tJt>a pniiiw-lT. wj^Lo 
Wall 'J dDJ |i-'.iLi.m.iii.. ictil* AtAT 111 ili- •.!■■■!. 
In nifiilLluti to vaunfm frrfiatfot MinUT 
lupJ. jruu may barn harlu>r)n> a rti'iumuUr-jn, 
arlurU'a, Iimibur7tt, Ink jininj, awilltn fo»L ami 
xr.kiu. ♦j'rjtafiia, pufllnnt*?. uBder tint err* Aiti 
«i'w urh ii '.■]•). 



tHiAN'9 II A 
■ir<- tort her. an 
iirr. taaiab ^ 
nf lirtrmful ' 



'ILL-: 
>T» nl : i ■ - 
li til* NrU!rrA 

nlnuna. qrt 
i L . - ■ . ■ l i <■ , 



UHINU r.hr throe 
I had bwn in trii' iHlntuLi. I 
had baWd ninny a K^ry ai)OHt 
Hapta and his indies, and I kn«w 
■"•f :uvt-rnl wIju bud ] ppt hlfl houne 
for him. Mcmtlt- they were nuEfve 
?lrLi. but there were two or Lhrm 
white women, too. 

"Il'A— ludocenL!" I said. I ftlt n 
itlf at arijftfr. 
"If« danj^rouA," Naomi said. 
Tlufa the W»y I r*t-l abnut |t. It 
frltfhteiiB me. Uie rrAulu; Uint mitfht 
be tf— wcQ. if i should, ruetillon It 
to rirjyQru; but yniL" And then she 
I'nnl me a coinplimeiiL "You jocm 
cuch a anfr prrwn to connde ln. h 

"Ycru haven't told your uncle — or 
Arhun?'' 

"I wouldn't dare. That wouW 
provoke a fight which nUght end 
more dLvfmtnJUjly than one man or 
other SUfferijiK a beating. TJntJe 
Jrrr>- is of the old .aland school, and 
tu» would he incltned to Lake the 
buRine^a Into his own hands and 
deal with Jt vlnlrnUy." 

"TVtiur. about Adam?" 

" H \s hands aro clean . I wan t 
him to kecrrp Uiem that way." 

"But U Hrc?h bothers you too 
much " 

'■He isn't that kind of man," 
Naomi fif*W. and a worried little 
rrawn piillttd down the archra ol hor 
eyi'browc and drew a vertical line 
net ween them. "Ffc makes me 
think of a cot waiting at a mouAft 
hole— very patient, very dangerous 
becHiuc of that patience." 

"A nal"« p-.it!enee la never rewarded 
tmlfiR; this nioiuu venLures frotn the 
hole." 1 pointed out in H n attempt 
to bAfiiAh her worry. 

"Suppose th« cat frlwhteni the 
mouse out somrhow?" she asked 

"Ha«eu liasnt darn anytldnE- " 

She shtKik hrr heibd. "Psrhnrw 
llmt la what worries me- mast, ir 
I knew whet he could do— -there 
may be .same thl riff S 

"llaa he mat\c a threot, oven sug- 
*Wsted one?" 

"No. Be said Hit 'JiiJupht W make 
tilm an IntereiitlDff housekeeper. I 
said I wan aure I wouldn't. He JuM 
wnlled aJirt duid if I e\-eT had on 
occasion io t±umgo my mind oil I 
had to do was lot down my hair and 
he'd understand " 

"I suspect you'ri? pinning it up 
tighler thftTi ever." 

"X eerbilnly arn. ^*ve even thought 
or having it ellppEd off and Lh^n 
sh living my head the way that 
ChJjtnsc doen. Llw one who workx 
for Mr. l>ftxtr*r on Heevn." Bhe 
lnu^hnd khon. "Oh. let 'a forget itl 
Vou haven't told me what brought 
you to Nuku." 

"3 carne to set your uncle to tell 
me sotTje Btorieu, If i rauld somehow 
munane It," 



DENTISTS select I PAN A 



FOR 
THEIR 



PERSONAL 



DENTIFRICE 



3 to 1 0VER ANY OTHER 



i.t-t the example of th«e dtnliiis 
guldr you In your choice nf a dentifrice 
. . , Mo you to have hmnHhWr gunn, 
br^litH* U«4ii. a mor* »dUnt enillr. 

An votniMiy tkjb quetTtom : 
»■ "What demitriiie, of ibe scores 
on to-day, could be better for 
«ie and my ftimily thua the not 10 
niuy dtiitists thcmaclvei use m 
tbdr p»n hnmei ? " 

And li" thai li the dentifrice you 
warn, then start to-drry miuc Ipana 
Withmi»UffcF Fur rite recent Survey, 
indcTttndcnrJy conducted among 
thousand! of Auitralinn dcnliica 
rxvcuh thii remarkable fact ; 
r/irw H/nir* oi many dentisti prr- 
umaily use Jpana as uny oiher 
Hftitot prtpurcttivn — pa*tt ut 
powdor. In fari* "icw* tftan (ht 
next thrtf dentifrice. i ramlttmd f 
What inipiring confidence in Ip.uu 
— from ihwie who know moit aKmt 




The Wirker Cliair 



[Lie proper care t>f rccth and gunu — 
thr dcnfi.ti of AujtraJui. 

Ipdun I-. indeed a ujljqoe lienrj- 
frke ! Not only iltie. tpani clean 
tm-iii thoroughly but, wiiii mJivHagc, 
Ipoiui i% ineeiHlly designed to tumu- 
laic the gumn. 

Get a tuhe of Ipsoa at your 
chcmiMi, To-day 1 Start now to give 
your gums, your teeth, yuur aoaue, 
the tame daily cur w many dentiin 
give them - with Iparui aiv.1 nu=sjyel 



SEC TOUH OEHTIST it fr..nl t*lc« ■ 
T?jr Id mibl. Mm la Awgvir Mid 
Eh.Ch SAy Miqu.pntfld denk.l dplffdl. 



"KB be very dlttlntlt," ahe tcnjittd. 
"He knows starlet) and stories. YouH 
iirnl my AjoJauiicfi. I! youll be toy 
giiiat. kwjp mc compaoy untU he 
grb bock. I'll Ket liltn started on 
Uie rlstil ontsa for you." 

"It's a bargain I" 

We were swimming ant near the 
reel ejtrly the uext morning when 
Bcnfion'A tjmall ncoooiier kicked 
along by au Auxiliary cju cnfflne. 
whalrbont towing behind, came 
about the point or (he aoutti head- 
land and stoort m toward* the bay. 

"Souieiliirib-'s wronfc'!" Naonu laid 
4t once, aiid anxlOLy crept into the 
words. "Uncle Jetrya never hud 
it out Willi the splriu In this short 
time. Be haa the engine throttle 
wide open, loo I can tell by 'the 
sound. ITe never known him to 
be in such a hurry to get home-" 

6he turned towards the buach ami 
began to crawl In at such a pace 
that she soon left msj far behind. 
I never waa attytiung to get exdtod 
about aa a swimmer and apeed la 
ftornnl.lilng I never attemnted lor any 
distance greater than I could make 
with . couple of strokes. It was 
quite hair a mUc hi from the reel 
to the heaeh, so I took It easy. 

! KHluert thr end .-.1 the slinky 
landing about the time the icluxmer 
reached her anchorage, and I 
climbed from the -water, «at on the 
end of the dock ta watch Benson 
let go a forward honk and Awing 
the atern of hta craft towards the 
shore. Then he hauled the vhate- 
txkit alonffntde. Jumped down Into 
11, cant on, and milleil Tor the beach 
whrrcr Naomi atood wattlltH lor him. 

I walked In and stood beside her. 
She wore a alight frown on her fatr 
face. 

"Look at the back of Uncle Jrrry'a 
shirt I" ah* exclaimed. "It's all 
dirt." 

Bis back an the left aide bore a 
dark, odd pattern. 

"Oot etPinc greoae on him from 
the engine," I guaaaed. 

But when the whaleboat came 
Into where we could wade nut to 
lay hold of the sunwales anil help 
run It aground, I &aw the pattern 
on Hefuon's shirt was not printed 
In irnee_Ne The ntufl was blood, dried 
blood. Naomi, too. knew It. for what 
It was I emtW tell that by the 
expression on her face 

She naked anxiously. "Uncle Jerry, 
are you hurt?" 

"No: I'm all right." the old fellow 
colled back, with a cheerfulneas that 
was obviously forced. He pulled 
vigorously, and a* we aeiaed the 
gunwale he unshipped the oara and 
laid Lhem in the bDat. "I ain't 
hurt— and I ain't drunk either." 

"Are you lllf" Naomi »<ked when 
we had made the boat safe from the 
tide. 

"No. I ain't 111. Wliat gave yon 
that Idea?" he demanded lm- 
patlenUv. 

"You're pale Vou look aa If 
you'd aeen a ghost." 

"WelL I didn't," he declared H- 
vwore wlUi cin-idri-able feeling hot 
I felt, without itt ail rellcvinij him- 
self of a dtatrwte that seemed to be 
heavy within tilin. "Cian't a man go 
ofl fishing without ■■ 

"Without catching fish/ oh, 
yes," Unoml said. "But you didn't 
go off finhlmt, old dear. You went off 
to drown the aph-lts. And you 
didnt even wet one down. Smne- 
thlRK happened somewhere. What 
was It? How'd you get blood all 
over yrrur back?" 

"Blood?" 



"Big 



CHANGE TO 



Ipana 



TOOTH PASTE AND GUH MASSAGE 



CS*kv at n ilasUhle. Mill fm 
ti.-ti- mr-iii o . i i o I: i laine n 
s»l J \>f CHFMISTS ONLY . . - 
h"- j..ii.-' Sin //- Strpv Jin It: 




A HAT seemed to 
slAggeT him. "Blood?" he repeated, 
the strength seemingly drained from 
his voice as liic color druinsd from 
his face. 

"Yfd, blood," Naotnl said. "Where 
have you been?" 

"I— I went round to— to Hageh'a 
place," lie aaid reluctantly. "I—I 
wanted to see him." 
"And you aaw a ghost instead?" 
f, T saw a dead man. I fell over 
lilm." Benson said in a shaken voice. 
"I don't know how T (rot blood on 
me. Girl," he pleaded then, "la 
there anything In tile house to drink 
that's stronger than tea?" 

Jeremy Benson was old that mem- 
ning, aged and feeble. I had to 
help him to the house, 

The bottle of rum Nitoml lind used 
to flavor the lemon squashes she 
made lor mc the night before stood 
on the viirunduh table. She un- 
corked It. dribbled a rerv drops, into 
a Elnsa, then stopped 

Now." she demanded. "whD's 
dead? And where did you fall over 
him?" 

Benson wet his fins. He said, lilt 



Continued tiom page 3 

voire rough with dryness, 
Timotl — Haven's- foreman." 
"Where?" 

"On the around— between the 
copra sheds." He added without 
any prompting— "It was dark. I 
didn't see him," 

Naomi apUled a couple Of nngera 
of rum into the glass and handed 
It ta her uncle. Etc look It in bin 
shaking handji, gulped it down, gave 
the glass hopefully back to Naomi. 

She said, "for a man who haa 
been in the Islands as long as you 
have, who lias seen as many dead 
men as you have, and who even haa 
added a few to the list, you certainry 
are moat strangely upset. Why?" 
she insisted. 

"The way It happened— falling 
over him unexpected like that— In 
the dark. I'm getting old." toe ex- 
plained. He wiped bis lips with 
the bock nf Ills hand. 

Again Naomi splHed a little mm 
lnlo the gloss. Benson watched her 
and his Adam's-apple moved up 
and down as unconsciously lie swal- 
lowed. 

"You're getting old," Nitoml 
"But you're not getting that old. 
What's bottiering you? Did you 
HU TlmoU?" 

He fairly shouted. "No." Then— 
"At first Haven had the Idea I 
speared him — It was dove with my 
spear. Now he thinks -" 

"Well?- 

Benson dkirtt. want to say It. but 
he anally blurted out: "He thinks 
Adam done IL" 




Na 



AQkn sat dawn 
us if suddenli' she felt the great 
need of the security ami support of 
a ciirur. 

"This Is getting cunfuaM." she 
declared, and she had to strain to 
control her voice T think you'd 
better begin at the beginning. TJncle 
Jerry, and lead up to the emling In 
slower irtagaa." 

She poured another two nngors of 
rum And gaw it to him. 

"Surrpoee you begin at the time 
you left here. Why did yoti go 
round to Hagena plare7 I thought 
you were going to Heera." 

He gulped the rum. 

"I was going to Heeva." he nalcl 
Tliat'a where t headed when I 
started out. I— T changed my mind." 

"AM right. You changed your 
mind and went to Hagen's instead 
of to Heeva. What time did you 
Bet there?" 

"About seven o'clock," Benson told 
her. "It was dark. Yon know 
how It ia when you come from the 
water. And you Imow how those 
copra aheds are over thert! — tw 0 or 
them side by side with a space be- 
tween them, four or five feet maybR 
Well, that's where Timotl was, be- 
tween those sheds. Dark the way 
It was. and me being just in from 
the water, I didn't ae* him. I fell 
over him." 

Naomi wanted to know. "What 
were you doing between those oheda 
In the first place?" 

"Heading towards the house." her 
uncle replied. "I'd tied up to the 
end of the landing. Thnt comes 
out from between thtwe HhecU, uo 
naturally I ended up between them 
when I come ashore." 

"All right" Naomi accepted that 
explanation. "Wliat did you do 
when yon fell over Tlmott?- 

"I got up. Thfn I lit a match. 
I saw the blood on his shirt, the 
spear on the ground — my spear — 
and the lint " 

"Yes?- 

"The match burned my lingers 
and I dropped It, I ran up to the 
house. Hagen wis taking a bath 
and I had to wait for turn to get 
some clothes on. He went back 
with me He took ainng an electric 
lamp. When he saw my apear he 
Lhmigtit I done It" 

I asked. "How did It happen your 
Jpear waa Micro?" 

"I left It there three or four weeka 
ago," Benson said- "I left it stand- 
ing up In one corner of the verandah 
—my good spear, ton. I forgot It 
I thought about it yesterday when I 
started out. That's the reason I 
went round that way," 

Hr said It as It It were a new 
thought, a good tlinught, one to hold 
on to. HU eyes brightened and he 
went on, speaking more easily: 
"That's why I changed my mind 
and went there instead of to Heeva. 
I was Intending to get that spear. 
I never erperted to find It had been 
used to .stick Into a man's heart. 



"My kids stay home since 1 had 
the radio installed." 



Clear through him. in fact. It came 
out- " 

Naomi said quickly. "You can skip 
that port. Wliat I'm interested 
in Is the ahlf t ot suspicion front you 
to Adam. How'd you manage ttiat? 
Or didn't you?" 

""Weil." Benson made uneasy 
answer to that. "I didn't kllf TlmoU. 
Ycrq can't blame me for saying I 
didn't and saying It loud. I wasn't 
lining to let Hagen bang Uiat on me, 
even U It waa my spear that done 
the Job. It wa* my spear all rnjht, 
hut I didn't push It through Tinioti. 
I've never pushed It through noth- 
ing but a lea- fi3h_" 

The old fellow paused for breath, 
then wen: on- "I left It standing In 
tiic corner of the verandah three nr 
four weeks ago and I didn't go back 
until Uv.t night. I would have had to 
walk up to the house to gel It in 
artier to use it. Hagen would have 
aeon mc, and he had to admit that 
he didn't see me." 

"So yon concluded someone else 
did it.- Naomi suid "Wliat I'd like 
to know lit how you decided It was 
Adam " 

"Hi* hat was beside the body," 
Bauson reluctantly !x>1d her. "I 
didn't recognlae It Han en did. It 
Was that black felt hat of Adam's 
with the hole in the crown," 

Naomi shook lier coppery head. 

"It doesn't moke sense, Uncle 
Jerry. It's too thin. What motive 
would Adam have for killing 
Timotl?" 

Please turn ta page 37 



Actress Gives 
Recipe for 
Grey Hair 

Miss N'ajirlc Sirwart, Well Kn««D 
A circus. Tells How to Darken Grey 
Hair With Simple Home-Hade 
Mixture. 

Miss N .ir.de Stewart, talented Aus- 
tralian actress — wlmse artiotry has 
won her many prominent theatrlca] 
roles — gives the following advice no 
(n-py hair and how to darken If— 
" Anyone can prepare a simple mixture 
at home that will darken ^rey hair 
and make 11 soft and glossy To a 
half-pint or water add one ounce of 
Boy Hum, a small box of Orl« 
t'umpuund and 1 ounce Glycerine 
liif."> iiuir.'iiieiiLi can be Iwught at any 
chemist's at very little cnjit Apply to 
the hair twice a week until the desired 
shade is obtained. This should make 
a grey-hatred person appear 10 to la 
years younger. It does not discolour the 
scalp, Is not sticky or greasy, and does 
not rub off."-*» 



Eczema Itch 

Killed in 7 Minutes 

Tear Uln l.ii nurlr SB minion Ua, „ sm , 
and wrts lrhrrn rrmi, Ins. ,i,j ,,„,„ i E „u,|. 

In-lilni. i mi .lug. Krasins. rnuliac. Bnralne. 
Aro.. Oliuwurnu Pmiilial, IlLi-iliMj* 
Iran™, t,M It,* .ad ,„U WmwSl 
llnllnirj ;,,»iri,riiH t <vt „,,i r M „ lr<r , ,, illf 

ui.7 n™ am kin Hi- mm aim dS 

new dCionvn-j. M, r ir1„rm. bill. III. irnrnii | Q T 
Dllnnlr. nnil ta cn.r.nt.cn tn sti. jou . .ufl 
clmr. ■ttsann.i, tmuuia Jiin la rui. w«i. or 
5!?,7.. b,r . ^ !' r ™«"' »»sk".a 0* 

Eu.f.nlrffil Miod.rw, fn.m i„nr ctlwnlql or 
'■' ",' 1 d«> ;.v.r, |„. „,i „, , u „ 

Unnnin ThT yrnmiltn. prfllnd. yov 

Nixoderm idw 2/1 

Fur Skin Sorei, Pimples and lith. 
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"ENSON squirmed 

In hit chair. Apparently Li.nrr ni 
more to the arlalr than hit bad 
lok], more than he wanted to U'll. 
He finally S aldi -H t mluht haw 
made .i mistake in tno dark." 
"A mistake? warn ar* you talk- 

tof UOCFUt?" 

"Hagert and Ttmott arc the taroe 
»». Anrt Hajen fives Tlmotl 
clothes when he's done with them." 

""But what motive would Adam 
h»W for killing Carter Hagrn?" 
Naomi ft»krd. 

Berw.i>n seemed to tag together. 
He shoe* his head, opener] his 
mouth, closed It again. Then 

"You." he said. Naomi gasped. 
-Me?" 

"You ve oecn kecoine year Hp 
pretty tight," her uncle «ilil In a 
voice with an unsteadiness to it that 
wai not or aise. "But Hagen ain't. 
He '5 been shootimt orT his mouth 
about having an idea to set htm- 
self a new housekeeper, a young 
while one tills time, one with red 
hair. That'l a rare combination in 
these islands. 

"Maybe Adam heard It, even if 
he dwi Uve on Hcera— talk like that 
ain't stopped by no forty-mile 
stretch of ocean^and maybe he put 
a couple of things together. It ap- 
pear! like he did. like he eot to 
Hngen'A before I could " 

Naomi wan standing up now. her 
face eJiastly. her hands clmipwl 
tightly together over her heart at 
If a great pain were there. 

"Ton — you — Oh. Uncle Jerry f Vou 
went there — for that!" 

He nodded hla white head. He 
did not look at h«r. 

"Yei'rn." he nmfessed In no more 
than a whimper. "But I ditto t do — 
nothlnif. Honest. I didnt. And— 
Flease, now can T liave that drink?'' 

1 made the drink— lemon Juice, 
sugar, some water, and a lot of 
rum. 

**Haa Ha^eu sent uny word to 
Bautaln''" I asked Benson, 

He waffged bis head. "I was 
aupjiosed to go to Heeva anil notify 
him. I said I would. But I 
couldn't. I had to come home I 
wanted to be with Naomi. Not 
that 1 can do her much good." he 
■aid then with a choke In his 
throat "But I did van! to be with 
her. IL seemed !l would be safer— 
for the both ct ua." 

A murder Is m rmirdor no mailer 
where it is done. Someone had to 
earn - word to the administrator. 

"How fasti can that schooner nf 
yours travel?" I asked Benson. 
"Using the motor. 1 mean." 

"Not very fast. Her bottom's 
foul. Why?" 

"I -*as going to send Two lo 
Herva. T was woodertns how long 
It would lake liiro to make it.'' 



The Wicker Chair 



"The rfttl of the day," Benson 

HaUJ. 

"Re cf.uid make it about as fust 
mJing my wbaltfboaV 

"ICuybe faster. That dinged old 
nifline gets cranky at times." He 
fcwnllowed the mat of his drink, 
Then h* miwlt' a siiKE!C!>tion "You 
know Uiut leuubct? Well. hla ahaeJL'a 
aboii l four. mUei dawn the coast 
from here. He has one of those 
outboard motor* on a small wha.u- 
bctat. He ran run acra&i to Heeva 
Ln four or Uve hours and he'd moke 
ihe trip tot the prluv or a Jug of 
ninv 

I went, to TJio bf-nch mid yelled 
for TinD. Whm hr ramr running 
In answer to my thcrut. I gave htm 

■<>r.:: [-,.■- two IWtEJS I .-:-:.\'jA'.x\ 

hastily on pagtrf torn from a. note- 
book, njitl I &tni liliu an on v, trot Ui 
rind Laubet, 

Havuig seen Tmc pfT I went hack 
Co the house. 

'I've sent word to Bnutahi and 
I**e asked Dcstcr u> net here as 
eoon oa he can. If any man can 
get to the bot.Loro of this." I said, 
Dottcr." 

"What can we do now?'" Benson 

"I biifisest you change your shirt 
and trousers. And It might be a 
good Idea LI vc ate romrthing. None 
of us has hnd any bn/artfaat." 

3t took effort. I observed, for 
Nnomi to a Mr herself from the chnir. 
The Ahock Benson had gtven her 
with the nen'£ he brought book from 
H&gcn * puce was a hard onfl. 

I aaid to her, "Your unele'd apear 
killed TtaiorL It wu found bodoft 
the bod f. but your Uheln did n' L 
wield that spear. I wouldn't worry 
at aU about Adam's hat belnc found 
there, two. It doew't necessarily 
mean a thine. TUnoLl tultfht have 
h&cn wearing the hat, ivrliniu 
Adain gave rt to him. Or it might 
not be Adiun r « hat. It m^Kht be 
one floroctluiiff like It, Black fell..< 
are common, you know, even old 
oiitn with holes In the crown."' 

Sue T.ried to wini, 

"I wirm't (hinkiiiK too much jLbout 
either the epcar or the hat." she 
told me. "I wau thinking nbout 
Carter Hagen, I was thinking that 
he i£ h dMULgcrouf. man." 



It. wn.-= nn hnnr or so after sun- 
down that htaht before Cole Dexter 
arrived. Loubet brought him, "We 
hrard the hum of the oul board 
inuTcr when the wh&leboat tame 
about the point of the south arm 
of the, bay and then ftlood In to- 
wn vOi the reel and beach. 

1 \Vhat Boea on hov?" Dexter 
a*ke«i when the whru>baat burnpr?d 
fllnnjrikle thr- landing nnd he 
r i imbed to the planking- n.ippoued 



that uhh ni # ear 



VtMi can nlmt rou're duinR 

t.hpii >..,nr R fH I \n eailv 

llaialilijct,!. A|m«m k«Yp unr rn 
thr ur. Vna ran uw il for iiiuUt 
rail!* «»n c»«lpn -li.tr* — or ''■** 
Liu I h T-iK>n» wlim you thin ■ ujikt to 
twitrli nn J ir«i»- anci *Ua.e the 
hunnr. -t"j. wtlJi nn I ..'rinli 
flat»lif rR l.t b^itlir tout Vd- ^Uen 



you ran •■cr vtii're "tif i . IrulMl nn 
■ ii I uti'inI' flualilifrhl. It ilwiji 
w rtrli". I illlifilrtc hi ill) bjilli l H', 
*• 'Jii Kelinblr baltrrica urr ni 
tinjHjri.iiLi itn ri rrlijtltlr !ln«lili^li I. 
If wm'vr grit a flnnJiliaTiI now h* 
• urr Jiiid Ri*t I- mv 'Mill h.i tir t ir« 
1 1 inti buy rrfrll*. 
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by Hie rlekety pllinj;. "Who's gone 
on Ure mmpaite f" 

"That's for you to Hnd out," I 
told hhn, "I thought I'd make 
you happy, dlgginy up a case for 
you." 

Hj> grinned. And then he said. 
"Bantam wacn't homB when your 
word canic. I Lull your note and 
one of my own with hia housekeeper, 
I Imagine he'll come alone aa won 
u he can.' 1 

While we walked to the houae I 
(tave Dexter an account of what had 
h (.warned aa t know it, and when 
we were seated on the verandah ha 
mode BeiiLon ttll hit Btory ngam. 

"Now," he demanded, "when you 
got Ha pen from Lne haujfe and he 
had Itiokcit ftt the body, ihe npeur, 
and the hat. und decided ir 1 ymj 
urid then Adiim hnd done Timuti bi 
— what did you do then?" 

"We went bade to the house and 
had a couple of drinks," Bcn&on 
said- "Wc both needed them We 
polished nil a bottle of cognncr 
Hagen opened another one. We 
didirt drink aB of that," 

"By that time you should have 
had your upocL nervea pretty wutl 
floaterl hank into place;* Dexter 
commented. "Cognac la quite a 
potent settler." 

"Well." Bflnadn admitted. "Ha&en 
did have about nil ho needed. He 
danu near set the house on fire." 

"Bow was that? 1 * 

"He dropped n tamp, He thought 
t was Finnic so he picked up the 
lamp To hght mo down liw ^ enmdnri 
.J- *.v: Sa I wouldn't fall asui break 
my neck, he " Benson Utr 
claimed then tndipiimtry — -"Mfl 
drunk 1 1 was coid BQber. But hir. 
legs had turned ta rubber. Ho 
picked op the lamp, and then hs 
ata^pered n^*aLnst the table and 
dropped it. It fell into the choir 
where Td boen slttbift. The c>iim- 
ney and Tie shade broke and oil 
*pjiled out and ran ail ovrr — and 
then tt lgpIc fire. 



fui and faat rootor-bo&t, came roar- 
ing into the boy about midN^nt; 
and when he had had a drink he had 
to hfftr the story and look at Jeremy 
Benflonrt blood -printed shirt and 
Lreusexa. 

"What do you think, mon ami?" 
lie iwked Dfxter. 

Dexter Ehru^ed. "That Tlmotl 
wu struck with Benrnn'a Jii]%uT. 
That much la perfectly obtficuo." 

The administrator (textured hn- 
patlently. "But nf 'jourse thai ta 
obvkntsi Whnt T mean la " 

'Who did the 5iictinjf7 And 
why?" Dexter grinned "I haven't 
an Idea If 3 did have, I wouldn't 
care to expre& It, not at tliln ita^e 
of the fiame.' 1 

"But why?" 

"3 wiml Lo lnok tho wene over trrzl. 
I Want to study the lay of the land 
with my own eyca. I want to hear 
HnFren's vereion of the btiElness. 
I jshould know where Adnm CJall km 
lo/.t night, what |>e did. I should 
know imy number of thirnni N 

"Of connie." Bnutnln sensibly 
agreed. "We shall vtait Monfdeur 
Wflfteri's plantation the first thlna 
in the morning.'* 




ADVICE TO MOTHERS 

&f other? — Jf ynnr rhIMren atr eonstifitilcx! 
give \hrm relief this MOTjilr, vlrasanl way 1 
To-nii;lit i::.*- Uiem MYAL FTCSEN, tiio 
penile, natural laxalivr. Ko netil to coax 
or icold . . . Filter! Ei easy and pl«.sant W 
Ulce. It won't t}pKt liiilr ttmiMltfS. In liw 

tni-rrrnK f"iK>rir arts jfcniTr, thomu^hly 

ami tjfit tit No grilling pain,no rrntjica ; 
just an rasTj mmforultle aeimn. MVAL 
FIGSEM it jiut a* jmwl tat adutb as it fa 
for jrouiifii tcrs. Sold by dieuii*tf every- 
where, a fjn, 
Tht niM'J httt thine; to .Kalur* , * f 




F I'd b«J3 sit- 
ting In that chair tram I'd hn\? bed 
Uli> :" 1. 1.' -I:., -.v.-rl; ;.. my lap. 

t'd havir been swirched proper. Thai 
alialr — II war- <me of Urasr vlckrr 
ti.iiL::-: — blazed up tike ,<to much 
Wndlfpg And Hagen Junt s'.ihx! 
there and looked at it " 

"What did yeu da?" 

"I flung tt oS the porch. B 
made a lUce bonfire. The fill an the 
porch wrie trying to make another 
one t amcUii'rcd that Tiith a ru5 
from the liviri£-Toc:rj " 

"Raeni ran thank you that yot> 
were sober," Dexter said "Other- 
wise he might not liave a noun' 
;o-day." 

Benson growtfd. "£ wish I hat! 
.irc-n limrilc." 

Detwr irruroed »nd> llghieiJ n 
iriffiiretio. He asktxi BeiiMn sev- 
eral Question:.. One vm: "What 
did yo!i Iwo do Willi Tlmotl'a Bodjit" 

"Nolhing.'' 

'It »-au lefl wlien\ you rournl il?" 
"It van Oiei* wlieii 1 catn« ^lay." 
"Did you toueh IL at any time?" 
"Well. 1 fell omi ».'■ 
"I mean after that. Did you touch 
It at all?" 
"No." 

"How did you get that blood on 
you thai Harlow'i been lelllns me 
about?" 

"I don't know," 

"I'd like to we that shir: and 
pair of trousers." 

Benson not the tiro articles o! 
clothing from hla bedroom. Dercter 
tonic t.hr- shirt and then held It HP 
to the light to itudy tlir. blcod- 
prtnted pattern tin the left .-iUkt of 
the back 

To me It was a puxnling. pattern 
a series of curved marks exactly 
parallel and evenly spaced, arranged 
m columns. The Imprints were '. 
perhaps two inches In Innylh about 
a quarter of an Inch In width. There 
were two columns o( lln-m. some 
rourteen or fiftccu marks In each 
column. The space between Luc 
cotumiu wau about equal to the 
length nf a mark, and bl the 
columns the spacing was approxi- 
mately Lhe widtli or u mark. 

"Odd." Drater remarked. "Looka 
as II sonittflne decorauMl you with 
the order of tlx ocean maw*." 

There were a few similar mark* 
on l.li- left side or the seat of the 
trousers. 

Ocater rolled trousers anil nhlrt 
together, put them on the floor by 
hla cluur, 

"Piled for future reference." he 
said 

Anlolne Bautaln. wtth his power- 



We cot started early. Naomi 
eave us our brsnlcriuii. ai dawn, nnd 
Ua'll we all piled Into Oautain's 
bout, a stout cruiser equipped with 
a powerful engine and Intended for 
Hie open sea. 

Our course lay southward down 
Ihe eastern side of the Island, 
around the SOUtii'.irn end. and then 
up the western court to Hmten'n 
place, and It was well Into the 
middle oJ the momUiy when we 
arrived at the plantation. 

Carter Hagen came Lo the landing 
lo meet lis. A heavy mun of medium 
heliihl. and a swarthy, somewhat 
oily compleifon, a atraltht. Ihln- 
llpped omile, and hlack cyea. 

"IYo been looking out for you/ 1 
he said when the boat hnd been 
made fu.nc to 'hp Inndlnp arm ft.i-i- 
tnln. followed by Dexter and the rest 
of us, atepped to the planking, I 
observed that Ills eyes Ware 
far N'noml. "I've been on the look 
out since day broke." 

Bautaln fired an Immediate l)bes- 
tlon: "Where : the body, m'sleu?" 

"Burled, <itiU« naturally." ilagen 
replied. "It's been better than 
rwenly-fnur honxs shire the miuaor 
—and rather hot." 

"Yes, yes." the adntmistrator said 
haJiiily. He elancerl at Naomi 
■Burled, of course." He *nl|ffird. 
"It in an It should be. We oonld 
do little more than rxamlce Lhe 
wound." 

Pleose turn lo page 38 



roa COHST1PBTION 



AWAY 
WITH WORRY! 

When worrifei) pile up on yow. and 
even routine Joba Hap your energy, 
rnu n'iKlit la ask Tauroelf what 
■aet at your blomt la io. 

Worry. "E«rr? , a," ateeptunoneia, and 
Mini nit**, ar* nearly alwayi an* lo 
Imiiovorlahed blood — and for re* 
storing hlom] to (nil &treuglli 
autblng iti as gulek anil certain aa 
WINC1A FINIS. Rlgbt from the fir«t 
glrmaful of t.hln rtoh lo&lc wiuv you 
r«e, better. Brain, heart and 
nvrvea benefll Trotu thin (h-iiciouE 
blend of. cholen winos and »t r^nsih- 
ffnlris Tiinmtnp, t>>er 16.000 
rfM?ouimtuidBilaiia from nirillcal 
mm provo how *fTw lively WTN- 
CARN1S rmtore* the <"iha.UBiod 
ayataca. So ff^t a bottlo of WIN" 
'"A.HN13 to-dsty trom your c>>^ni>nt- 



Pile Sufferers 



You ran only (ret t|utck T wt.c and 
tasting rcht'I by removing the rmw— 
conitcj Uori of blood in Uit- lower bowpl. 
Nothing but nn internal mmpdj 1 con 
rlo thlri— that's why cuttlmr and .*«»l¥iH 
fail. Dr Itwuliardt's Vatuloid, a 
harnilci&a Cablets is guaranteed to 
quickly and safely banish any farm of 
pi.^ 1 iuVkty or nionoy back. Chi'mluv* 
«wr> whrerc e»1J It with thia 



"Damp'Set" 

YOUR HAIR 



Quick Inespcnilve 
Way to Thrilling 
Waved 




Il work-* <in linir at mi' Irvluri? . . . on «n» unvr, nntnrnl 
or pcrmMictil . . . Uakei bul four mlnnlnl M..!l» - 
ttnrn OM! vr.'«H< rnlhiKtiftfat ir o*.-r ditntp-tftling- .iniminf 
dbwovrry <jf a r«ni<.iui Ainrriivtn limul* rhrmisl- Von will 
lw. too, for dantp-tplliug vtilh V»«OI rcvjvm wmr »n»f. 
■nd nirU and i^vrfi jmir hnEr new, -iu.ir: -In m. 
JUST THME IASY STEPi M dump nrtting. 1, Kun I n rl comb 
I thrun^h *oar hair la tUnip n. t, I.mwIi ■ fm* diop- n( 
■p^iyr^J V«im[il ilirnttftn yonr hair, and 3. Arratigr wit*r* uml rurU 
with finirn and ronib— ju«t ,n »ott Itlr it lir»t. 
\ "u'll It nVJifthlpdl Hjir looki ra ■■•(! und nntnrnl — nrv^r "" - 1 ■ IT 

or oily— and lh« Wnvr nUtyt jrnf " F.Vfin n linpi?r wnvo will hi-i for ttjy*! 
Ask lur Vu.hol. from cliamltl. siura or bairdrcHtf. 

' i I." iMlliumt r;. It.) - 1 ili-,> t 
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_JQ\J\RK in the 
hoarf Bun described it. "Slabbed 
from the front. The spear went 
clear through. Death, of courae. 
v. .1. Instantaneous," 

~Sho» us wliere Uie body ns 
found." Bautaln dlrcctcd. 

Biflao led ui along Die landing 
towards the shore. Two copra sheds 
stood there side by star, steel sides 
and iteel roots. A space at per- 
haps fine feet separated them, and 
the ruth from the house to the boat 
landing ran the length ot this 
space 

About ten feet from the hoerward 
end of the landing Hagan stood arid 
pointed at the ground, at a blot of 
dried blood that stained the sand. 

"He lay there, * the planter sold. 

"Didn't bleed much, did he?" Dus- 
ter commented, "Not for a heart 
wound. WUEre are the spear and 
the luil r 

"-M itte house," Hac.cn led the 
way ogam, towards his buneaiow 
u,: time. 

Hear the vwundah steps, to the 
right of Lhrm on a apot of scorched 
ground, luy the Et.hes and a few 
charred pieces of wicker, all that 
remained of the burning chair 
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Benson hud thrown from the porch 
two nights. before. Blackened 
boardo of the verandah indicated 
where the rhnir stood, where Benson 
hod smothered tic utl Ore with a 
rag 

Oe.vter stopped a moment by the 
spot whetd the clialr had been con- 
sumed. He bent over, his hands 
On hts kneus, studying the ashes. 
Then he squatted, puked In the 
ashes with his fuiuers. and picked 
up a wavy ohnrrcd piece of wicker. 
With that in bis hand he followed 
the rest of us to the verandah. 

Thai* the hat," Hagen said It 
lay an the table, a stained, almost 
shapeless nld Waek felt *itl> a hole 
broken through the crown. "And 
the spear." 

The weapon stood In a corner. 
Hogen placed It on the tablr be- 
side the hat. a native-made Sailing 
spear witli a tans, barbies point 
oi bane, needle sharp. 

"And that's the corner where I 
left tt three or tour weeks ago." 
Benson declared, painting nt the 
comer from which Hagcn had Just 
taken the weapon. "I would have 



hud to come here Ui the house to 
gel the thing to kill Timotl with 
it— and If I'd done that Eagen 
would have seen me/' 

Honen nodded. "That Is all per- 
fectly true." 

"You didn't see Benson come heru 
and get Lhn weapon?" Center asked. 

"I didn't see that." Hagcn 
answered. He looked a'. Noamt sort 
••Milled I'M »ir;uciiL tliia-U|i|ird 
sinlie of his. "I didn't see— that." 

BauUUn stepped forward. "The 
way yog say that, m'steu. You 
didn't see that. But you saw >" 

DexUrr silenced the admlnistra u ir 
with a gesture. He look the list 
from the table, turned it aver and 
aver In Ma hotiar. pushed a flnnor 
through the hole in the crowiL Then 
he held it out to Naomi. 

"Adam's hat?" 

She barely glanced at It She 
nodded, said lit scarcely an audible 
whisper: "Yes." 

Dexter tossed the hat back to the 
table. 

"I guess that settles it" he aakj. 
He turned to Hftgen "Okay now. 
What did you see?" 



Hagcn Etnlled. "It may ourprke 
you," he began. "I " 

I wa» watching Naomi Bwlftly. 
fiercely almost, she was plucking 
nlna from her hair, shaking the 
long coppery wave* of it down about 
her ahoulxiern. 

"I feel the adinlnlstruior misun- 
derstood me," Hu^'fji went on, "I 
saw— absolutely nothing." 

"Bui the hat?" Dexter Inllaled. 
Apparently he had not observed 
Nooml'n net. "How do you account 
lor Adam's hat being frrnnd beside 
the body? You tmspected Adam the 
other night " 

Haften sdirutfged. "I'm anrry. 
Really 1 In the excitement of the 
moment I quite forgot that Adam 
had given Tiniotl the hat." 

"You knflw that ta be a fael?" 

"Absolutely." 

"And Benson rouldn'! have killed 
Timotl?" 

"Impossible. I hoard his schooner 
came hi, recognised it by the .sound 
of the engine. He would hate had 
to oomo to the house to get the 
spear," 

"But he dldnT?- 
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War to-day strikes down even defenceless 
children in its blind nitbJessaess. Help, with 
all your determination and every penny of 
your savings, to keep war away. Buy War 
Loan Bonds to supply munitions and 
weapons for Australia's defence, for your 
own and your children's safety) Lend 
NOW- — the need is urgent If you can 



only afford £10, lend that. If you can't afford 
even £10 immediately, then arrange to pay 
it by instalments! If you have Loan Holding a 
now maturing, convert them, 

Aptdj at MBS) at any Imnlr, nn.iv> order post ,,tiu .-, or 
lUHktmkvr. Inl. i il H% /or *-S yean or 31% for 
9-16 yean. SuO«i*riflff7>Ri ma? li- pniit l(l r ?c tfoporir, hmlanr* 
in U imtotnu'ltt* I.i 2ntt *ftn, I'M:' 
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AGEN looked at 
Naomi and smiled. "No he didn't," 
he said. "He raine running to tell 
me lie had fallen over Timotl." 

"Thra why did Vbu suepecl him 
when you firii looked at the body?" 

"Excitement," Hajen explained. 
"I didn't recognise the spear at hrst 
as the one Benson bad left tn the 
corner. I thought It was another 
one be bad brought with him." 

"That's nil I want to know," Dea- 
ler said. He turned to Naomi, 'Tut 
up your hair Bin You aren't going 
to keep house lor any murderer." 

There followed a moment of abso- 
lute alienee. No one. I think, un- 
derstood exactly what he meant* 
not for Some seconds 

Then Hagen got It. He swore. 
He Stepptrd back. Ids hand reaching 
for his right rear Lrouner pocket. 

It was a bulldog, revolver, an ugly 
thirty-eight hammer gun with a 
short barrel. But even as he fixed 
it Benson had snatched *l»» spear 
from Uie table and made a light- 
ning lunge willi it 

I could actually hear the soft tear- 
ing sound It made. 

Perhaps Hagen heard It. loo. Per- 
haps that accounted for the nesting 
startled look that passed over his 
dark .'ace- before his knees sagged 
and lit- slumped down. 

BauLain cried out: "Mademoiselle 
— C«tcb her, Harlow! She te faint- 
ing!" 

It was the wicker chair.'" Cole 
Dexter explained that night when 
we all sat <jn tlie verandah at Ben- 
son's house. "ThKt was the clue. I 
know it hefore we went to Hatten'i 
this morning. But I had to let htm 
talk himself into it I had to make 
him clear both Benson and Adam." 

Bantam watiged tils head. 

"But how could you be ao sure?" 

"By the mark!, on Benson's shirt 
and trousers. He had sat In blood. 
But when'? That was an easy ques- 
tion to answer, bwrhtise he had told 
US himself— hi that chair on Hagen's 
verandah when lie and Haffen pol- 
ished OS that cognac. Ilagvn wasnt 
so drunk. He saw the blood on 
Bern^on, probably when Benson got 
up to bo. 

"Tlifn Hagen deliberately risked 
firing hie houtte by dropping the 
lamp In the chair. Incidentally, I 
picked up a charred piece of that 
wicker It matches the biood- 
prints on Benson's shirt" 

"Then." I said. "Hairen must have 
..puutix! Timnli *hile TimotJ sat m 
that chair." 

"Of course he did." Dexter agreed. 
"He made a plan on the spur of the 
moment, a diabolical plan meant to 
put a new housekeeper In Ids house. 
Either that DC send her sweetheart 
or her uncle or both to the gallows. 
Tbuotl was sitting in that chair 
talking to Hagcn when Benson's 
schooner stood In, Hasen admitted 
he heard the craiu recognised It. 
Right at that moment his plan was 
born. He snatched up the spear and 
let TUnotl have It In the heart 

"Then he dragged the body to tins 
specs between the copra ched*, 
dropped the sjiear and hat beside It, 
He raced back to the house, shed his 
clothes, and Untried before Benson 
got ashore." 

He lighted a cigarette. 

"It was a fiendish plan. It mhjhl 
have worked Naomi had an In- 
! iiilivc fear that he was up to sume. 
thing. I think he forgot the diair 
until Benson sat in It, but with It 
dmtrwed we would have had noth- 
ing on him. It would have bm, on 
Benson. The blood on htm would 
havo been Jtutt so many stripes 
against him." 

"But." I asked, "what about 
Adam, the evidence against him?" 

Dexter irrlnned. "There wasnt 
any. Adam was an afterthought 
with Hagcn, not too good a thought 
even though it worried Naomi-" " 

He stretched and yawned. 

"I saw Adam the night of the 
murder. He was in Deveretut'a 
store buying some beans." 
[CoriTrlfhli 
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PIX1M PFOfHSlC 

This pudding, alter cooking and 
lunging until quite my. can also 
be packed in a tin Or billycnli. the 
lid of whica should be sealed with 
adhesive tape. The pudding can be 
sprinkled generously with wntsky to 
aattat In prcserritlon. 

Recipe: 

ll.ilf ii.nijiil seeded raisin*, lib. 
«uilanas. lilt currants, tilt, miird 
prH, 2«r, blanched almonds, ilb. 
fasil, I'b. plain flour, lib- soil white 
brrailrrnRiltv 1 iraspnon miied 
Mpiees. 1 rg£-i. 1 icaspooa lemon rind, 
1 tablespoon orance Juke. 3 table- 
spoons walrr, 3 tablespoons brandy. 

Prepare the tmlt 'dry if washing 
b necessary' and ftun **• the choppfd 
l>eel and chopped almonds. Shred 
and chop the suet Onel; and combine 
with the sifted Sour and spires Mis 
with the fruit*, breadcrumbs, sujar, 
and tamnn rind and mix 10 a soft 
unMiire with ihe liquid*. Turn into 
a strong, scalded and floured pudding 
doth, plunge into fast boiling water 
and boll gently for 8 hours 

MIXCKMEAT 

MlncemeiU. luscious and fruity, 
can be packed In oartons and sent 
away. I do not recommend making 
iillo pie* <jr tarts. The mincemeat 
can aive ft festive touch to army 
biscuits, pixWiiMiS or bread and 
t>u i : it We know men of brawn who 
can em it by the spoonful. 

Recipe: 

Tbrrr - quarters pound seeded 
raisins, lib. sultanas-, lib. currants, 
ti„ mlird peel. 2 larie cookinc 
unfile*. | lea*poui» lemon rind, 1 
teaspoon orange rind, Ii*w. sbredilrd 
suet, Box. sugar, I teaspoon mixed 
autre, i teaspoon sail, I gill tit ami j. 

Chop the fruit very finely, grating 
the apple. SlcW and shred the suet 
flatly. Mix tho fruit, suel, sugar, 
spices, salt, and brandy and stSDd 
several hours Pack tightly into 
cartons and cover securely. 



GINfiERNiTre 

These are more easily packed if 
cut In squares, rather than in 
rounds. Pack firmly Is a light tin 
box lined with shredded paper. Our 
recipe Is a Scotch one, and bdcinns 
particularly to Christmas and New 
Year festivltles- 

Beclpe: 

Half -pound plain flour, i teaspoon 
MraJ-bonatr of soda. 1 dessertspoon 
fingCT, tar- batter. ? tablespoons 
treacle, Eos. brown mrar, 2 tablr- 
*poun!i milk. 

Sift the flour, sail, and ginger 
uygether and add the sugar. [>kssolvc 
the sodn In the mlUc, and add to the 
melted butter; combine with tbe 
treacle and add to the dry Ingre- 
dients, milting to a dry dough. Turn 
on to a floured board and knead 
lightly. Boll to about a iiuarter- 
larh thickness turd cut into rounds 
or squares. Bake in a moderate oven 
Hump 350 deg F. i until crisp, about 
10 mlnutsa. 

BFTTKltSCOTCH 
One poond white svgar. 2ur. bruwn 
■agar, 1 tablespoon glucose, 1 gill 
water. Zvr. butter, 1 teaspoon cream 
of tartar. 

Bail sugars, ginrnse water and 
cream of tartar to Sit) dog. **. 'Straw- 
color and crack test). Add butter. 
Pour Into ursmsed Uns and mark 
before it u> cold Note: Nuui may 
be dipped Into butterscotch and 
lifted onto a buttered ILn to cool. 
a» for buttered almonds 

BAK1 ,E1 -i i. u: 
One poond loaf sugar, 1 tabl«^|Kion 
flnntiae, ■ cup water, 1 teaspoon 
cream or tartar, flavoring rtvsrnec. 

Boil sugflr glucose, water and 
cream of urbsr lo 200 deg. P. (Wra* 
color and crack test In cold 
water). Cool slightly and then unur 
onto cold, oiled slab or tin When 
cold enough to handle, pull anil 
twist with oiled fingers 



By MARY FORBES 



Send him some home cookins* 

• When you're sending parcels to your soldier, sailor, or air- 
man overseas, don't forget that you con hardly do better than 
send him some home cooking. These recipes will help you. 

JT b important to pack 
your parcels securely, 
for some of them have 
a long and hazardous Journey 
aiiead of them. 

Sew them up securely in un- 
bleached calico with airong linrm 
thread, arid uklraa than with ■ :, 
indelible pencG which lias bet l n 
muialencd trxit In walvr. 

You will mnJce a neat job of n 
round Un if you follow this pbin 
Cut two circles of calico, each a 
ULUe larger than the tin Cut also 
a strip the same depth us Lhr tin 
and sufficient to go right, round 
and allow far a Joln. 

Put the strip around the tin und 
Jain Lhr ends. Then srw on lhr top 
piece by turning it under and hem- 
mine It. an ta the strip Do the 
nam. 1 with the bottom ulet-* 1 . 

Most of our boys when writing 
home axe loud in their pnltees of 
Kif'.v of $veet things to est The 
hard and active life thty lend maJt.es 
them Ions itw extrm AUgar. and Then 
iff the kind of cooking that used 
to grnce ihe table at home* — well, 
jrQU'U be rewarded when you get 
their letters- of thanta. 



RICH VTtVTT tAKK 

Snwial tins 'which, lids can be 
benight In which the caJEes can be 
cooked, packed and iorwjirdiM 



The tin .should he prepared In the 
usual my, lining with two thick- 
ne^rrCi of brawn paper and two 
thicknesses ol whitr papei The 
paper should project about twr, 
incheA trotn the top of Uii* Un. 

The cake is then bakvd in the 
tin, turned out. to cooJ and then 
replaced in tin- un. The paper 
Ahould be left on tbe cake, and, be- 
fore planing on the Ud. liruah the 
top liberally with whhik^ or rum to 
assist in preaerving 

Cover with several thit^knesoe^ or 
kitchen paper and place on tbe lid. 
Secure a band of adhesive tape 
around the edge nf the lid 

Now for the recipe: 

Four ounces or brown encar. tax 
caalsttr Baear, 9<w bwtirr, 4 rtcjf?. 
16ot_ plain Hour, j LeaspfKm bkar- 
txiiia Lr of aodii, pinch uJl, I leiipOOil 
mhrd npires, 12ox. seeded rahdiUL.. 
12*1. sultana*. rhcrrir*. 4ox. 

daitex, 4m. mixed peei, 4in_ bUnched 
aimfinrff.. 1 unupooti araled armnsv 
rind. 1 tesLspoon grated hrmou rind, 
4 Lableapomu brandy, whiskj, or 
nun, coloring flf liked). 



Cream the butter and wu»ar 
LbcfTOURhlv and r»dd graduallj- the 
well-beaten eggs. Sift Uu- flour 
spice, salt, and crushed aoda and add 
allexnaCeJy with the fruit. Lastly 
add the brandy Place In the 
prepared tin and asluthtlv hollow Um 
centre so that the cake wih rise 
evenly, Place In a very slow orcn 
(lemp, Tib rieg Ft and cook far i 
houra 

FBI' IT Y 

Pack flrmJy in ft ugnt tin box 
lined with shredded pa per. Secun 
lid with adhecive tape. 
Recipe: 

One cap flour, 4 teaspoon baking 
powder, j t eas poon mlard *pirr-v J 
cap ebopped nut-. 1 cap seeded 
raisins, \ nip sultavllas. [ cup CUT 
nuts, t***., botirr. z«x. br«m sugar. 
1 - j.,, . Z Ubkspoona ahrtry. 

Sprinkle the prepared fruit with 
sherry and plump in a neve over 
bailing water lor nbnul 3 minute 
Add the nule and then the flour 
Cnrttrn the butter and tragar. add 
the ethj, and then the fruit and 
flour mix hire. Spread the mlxtrrjT 
which should be fairly mots*, in a 
greajted swiss rail lin and cook lr 
a modernle oveu i temp., 3s50 dec 
F i a bout 10 minutes. Uark immr- 
diateiy In bars and leave on Let. 
until cold 
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Novel Savory 




fj MOV should enter this 
/ /I conj P e *'tion. too. [° r 
/ // eycry wceK we award 
yrg £1 for the first prize 
■ — S recipe and 2/6 for 
every other one published on 
this page. 

Write cm: >nur favorite recipe 
clearly no one aide of the paper, 
siting the Ingredients first and then 
the method. Attach your name 
and address. 

CABBAGE LEAP ROLLS 
^ Six t*bta t t Itavos I 4icrd 

I car baUrd. araiiicd Her, 

parsley, I cup 
cayenne pepper, hall 
Worcestershire iqivec 

\V.*r- h li'ltvr.y (Imln. then scald for 
u Tew minutea. then drain and dry. 
Pry onlnn in a teofipoar. of batter. 
Add minced meal or grated cheese, 
rice, partley. sauce, and neanon with 
salt and cayenne pepper. 

Place mixture on prepared tcarea. 
Roll and keep in pa^rboii wiUi small 
skewers. Place In G&asrrale on a 
bed of sliced onion*, carrot, turnip, 
and uimntu sauce. IKtt vtUi butter, 
carer and bake far 1 hour la ! 
hour in moderate oven. 

Flrrt Priae »[UUH wfcHUkie. 
9 Robert St. NearUm. N.S.W 

MASQUKKAnt: K ioii v;; 
Three and 
mint, I -3rd cap uptora. j "rap i 

I egg. 

Put mint In the top of a double 
boiler and add tapioca, sugar, and a 
pinch of Hit. On*, stirring fre- 
quently, for IB minutes or until 
tapioca u clear. Then pour a small 
amount of the tapioca on the beaten 
egg-yolk and attr vigorously. Return 
to top nf double boiler and cook 
until thickened. Remove from fire, 
add dash of vanilla, fold in the 
stiffly-beaten egg-whfte and turn 



wins first prise 



• A novel recipe for Cabbage Leaf Ralls 
wins this week's first prize in our recipe 
competition. You will find other excellent 
ideas, for varying the menu in this selection 
of appetising recipes sent in by our readers. 



into individual mouldv Chill until 
firm, thru MBMOM ltr Hl .y rvc with 
rrtj cherry sauce 

Sure: Html U cups stewed 
cherries and I L cups cherry Juice 
to boiling point. Combine 1 cup 
suaar, 1 tablespoon flour, and pinch 
of oall; add to cherries And cook 
until thickened, stirring constantly. 
Chili bcioT> serving 

C'onsolaiiiin Ptlif of £/£ U Was 
Verna Menry. ro. Lalbert, Tie, 

BAN.vsA corvcK sr»!.(;r, 
(Willi eoffe* enm Offing) 
cap S*H -n» van | Hoar. 2 taMe> 
ipoom baiEiac watrr, ] cap cwlnr 
nuar. In. bailer. 3 tni 

Beat Ggg-whHea aUIIlj. add yaut* 
and jfugar, and beat until mixture 
Is thick and creamy, e\Jd in sifted 
Oonr. Boll butter and water to- 
gether, add ti> sponge mlElure and 
mix Ughtly Pour into 3 long 
greased sponge Una and bake In 
moderate oven 20 minutes. When 
coot. Join together and top with 
coffee cream. 

Coffee. Creaav: One tahJespuon 
coffee essence. ID tablespoons icing 
xugar. juice of one lemon, 2 table- 
spoons butter, 1 sliced p""*™* j 
Ulilfhed b annnan 

f?TT nm hutter and sugar, add 
rnoahed bananas. Spread between 
sponge and over the lop. Decorate 
the top with rounds of banana 
dipped In lemon Juice and liny 
pieces of cherries. 

CansobalJiro Prln of z/G la Mis 
VL*%U Black, McDonald SUL, l_Um 
www. ria Cftt/ard, N_S.W. 
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NO MORE CONSTIPATION 

To defeat constipation is to win a great 
victory. Insidiously, gradually, con- 
stipaiioti o£es you, tires your body, 
dulls your mind. With contftipatiofi de- 
feated you become young for your 
age ! Applet defeat constipation. 
Doctor* emphasise it over and over 
again. With constipation defeated by 
apples you will gain new physical 
vitality and foy in life. Try ii . . . 
thoroughly. The coat is well worth 
while. Eat them raw or cooked,, which 
ever you prefer, and vary the quantity 
according to your need. A2R 



1 



ESKIMO K r>G 
Two and a half rap*, m^xr. £ eg£- 
whilev ] cap liehl c«Uen syrup, 
1 tranpnon vanilla, | r up water. 

Cook sugar, .■synrp and water until 
ft forms a firm ball when I rated In 
coJd water. Pour slowly over beaten 
egg-wbite^ beating cuiLitantly until 
U holds its shape Add .lavoruig. 
Thls r muting may he put into 
tightly covered j:ir and kept hi a 
cool place unlll required. IT it be- 
comes .v'ii'hMy stiff add a few drops 
oi hot water beforr* using. This is 
particularly Mutable Tor the mttttg 
of a chocolate swiss mil 

t'fiixHilaunn Pliv of :;/s lo Mr\ 
A. r. Netbeii. :k tjcnreale St . I't. 
Pwwr Hat HA 

SrANlSH NUT CAKE 
ttae cap- ngclf-ncsLne, flow. * cap 
fin-rrj eh«ppt-d wahwwta^ 1 Itaap— p 
eraantl ERUMm, S «ce>> > eap 
WiUk. 1 egp batter, 1 cap 

Separate egg-yolks and whiter 
be&i yoDrs. adding mint ^mduiilly 
Cream butter »nd »ugar nod add 
yolfe n3lature, beating well. Then 
add the walnuta omj rlour. wtrll 
sifted, with the chnuuuon. Lastly 
add wen -beaten egg -whiter, worklnj- 
thi*m in grailnally. and bakr in a 
fairly deep tin for 15 minutes to 
1 hour, ire wftb brown icing i made 
with brown sugari flavared with a 
teaspoon of cinnamon 

CaoftataUon Prnw sf I'G to Hn, 
C W, Castle, 115 Senate ltd.. Part 
Me, SA 

FIG AND APPLE CA&£ 
Twfj cups ieH-raJftiitr Hoar. 1 eap 
3 eqx Jib. baiter, 1 table 
spoon dfiaeemted MAnnni, and a 
little lemon peel out finely, oisa 
S or 9 ripe firs t preserved fie* m»> 
be oaedl. in/. I fill apyjc, 

f-tenwvp sttin-i from Qrh inrf chop 
finely. Pare one .small apple and 
not through the nuncer. Warm 
butter, ndd well -beaten eggs and 
(Aigar. Stir well together, add 
coconut, flour, lemon peel, figa, and 
apple. 

Mix well Lam? I her again, pour fcntc 
wen-erpftaed tin and hake tB 
moderate oven for 1 hour. Ioe with 
pafislnnfrtilt Icing when the rake 
U cold. 

CoBBBtaUpfi print «f 2/6 1« Hn, 
G. Krmslry. Haranni ,'Slation. Ron 
Emp. Gooudlwindi Line, Qld. 

CIV V AM n\ TEA CAKK 
Oiw tahlexpofin batter, | e«p 
WtB, 1 r*TT. 1 eap TniJfc, few dxapa 
% ahjILl I cwp flaw, I teasiwan 
bakzog; powder. J tra-ipoon rm- 
frhmifflgn and iTlgfr 



topL 

Crfifl.ni together btitttr and smpir. 
odd egg and best well Add milk 
and vanJua. Sift In flour with 
hnHFig powder and climamrm_ 

Put Into a wcU-grea»ed sandwich 
tin and bnhr In moderate oven for 
1 hour. When rooked, turn out 
and immediately brush the top with 
butter and sprinkle over It 1 tea- 
spoon of dnnarrton and 1 teaspoon 
sugar. Serve hot with butter. 

Coosalaaaat Prfac pT Z/« lo Hr* 
A 6. Polan, 



FRUIT FL I MMt K ¥ 

Two cups eaU water, 1 cup sacar. 
£ enpv rind and juke of 1 lemon, 
Z lahfespDow eondkror. 

Boil water, sugar, rind, and Juice 
together, and thicken with cornflour 
meted with a little raid water Sth- 
ull clrored and thickened, Take 
off stove and odd beaten youtc or 
eggs, and lastly fold in wh i bss, 
stiffly beaten. 

Por variety trtJIl Jcprplng the 
lemon juice in basic mixture), add 
pulp of 3 uo^iDulruit, or I cup 
crushed strawberries, or 3 mashed 
bananax. or t cup cruAhcd pine- 
apple before adding egg-whites. 
Leave till quite coM. and serve in 
sundae glasses, topped with cream 
and rronnareiln or a cherry. 

r'anaelfttfon Pnae of JS/C to Mn 
C- J Smitb. 59 Kfne S( Gcelgng 
Wert. Vie. 




TUB WOODkN HRACHLETS Which Jean Roam, RKO player, 
ivears aver her pfhtt$ tfjoatt look very smart, miu: iWjm Prnciou* 
Minutrs, tsoenxatlif if you rtnuif hvvJ to care for white doeskin clows. 
Wtith them, on the hands, tn lukewarm saufimds 10 whtrh a lAispoort 
at vinegar has freen added- Squeeze and moth them gently in tuJa or 
three iou of clean ludc, Thtn put a spot at okut oil in tuth palm 
and rub welt avsr glouei. Remove, Mjucrzo moisture from them, and 
have to dry on a rouse/, 

Preriou§ Uliniiies say§; 



VOW a. the time to put your heavy 
wuiter amis and furs away in 
mothproof dors, .naake a large one 
of imbleaehed catico. with a hanger 
■cttli in£kle it. A zip fastener la 
the ideal fastening, or. If you ore 
sure you will not wnnt the clothes 
uuLil next irlnter, you could stitch it 
lightly. 

#. * * 

rpO freshen soft flow ere which 
droop when picked — such as 
petunias and Tiasturtiurns — put n 
piece of ice in the watar. nil* 
rertvea tbem in a few mititrtei 



OUT a teaspoon of vinegar in the 
water when poach hut e*,K&. This 
will set the whites quickly and keep 
the eggs a better .shape. 



f^LD wallpaper may be removed by 
a thorough soaking with warm 
water to soften and free the pastr. 
A handful of washing soda to & 
jpUhm of warm w.er may quicken 
and free the action. Be careful 
not to splash woodwork or Boor. 
When the paper loo&ena. tear it off, 
starting from the top. Afterwards 
sponge the wall with clear, warm 
water, and when dry sandpaper 
IhjhUy to remove hits of paper and 
hardened paste. 



A LARGE sheet oi white blotting- 
* paper placed under a traycloth 
saves the bray by soaxhig up any- 
thing that may be spilt over it, pre- 
V..11L the polished surface from befog 
marked by hot dish re and deadeni, 
the rattle of the crcrckery 



nSAiN AVt> MOON Bf>LLS 
Two metx theeD"* hrunn, 4 raidier? 
baeaiy. 1 tablespoon crated chew, 
t teaXpMn salt, 1 -*th tea^oan 
iufp-j. 4 cfiecs bill baAUved t«xL 

Sonk brahu in ri>kl wattr for lb 
minutea. Place in saucepan oi 
leptd water. Bring to boil and 
simmer 10 minutes. Cut brains into 
pieces, sprinkle with grated cheese, 
salt and pepper 

Roll each piece of bruin In a piece 
of rasher of bacon. Fasten nt each 
p.nd with a cocktail pick- 
Place ml If. in a greased baking 
dhih. Bake in a slow oven 10 
minutes. Serve on round* on hot 
buttcfad toast 

Consolation Prbr of Z fi to Mre. 
K. Wooltrn, 2A1 Ratbdown si., 
Carlton. Vie 




Cut down 
ladders 
with 
LUX 



a itvta faoouci 
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Lovely, lively 



WHomcmaker ,v\ 




r ERHAPS you're 
having your summer 
perm, very shortly? Be- 
fore you decide on the 
style in which you'll 
wear your locks for 
the next few months, 
check up on the health 
of your scalp ond hair, 
and don't forget that 
hair reflects your 
bodily health. 

By JANETTE 



TU1S SHINING tieaWiy ?iead 
nf keir brianyi In Jjm Wjrrntm. 
Warner iftm. jtax (Ir/l). 



■ r 





JEAft ROGERS. Fox plaper. wean her tuxtr simply, bvt anwi it faVufy 
of care, She uute* it frtrtpimtly, and Itnuha it might and mamma 



WASff war if air thoroughly, tn two or three lat<* 
of ihampoo or tiutp, mys Helen Parrurh, Umuerttd 
planter, and be rare to rin*r out eoery ocstige of 
wop before drying. 



GIVE YOCH SCALP a good wiiWMpf trith Ihr 
towel when drying the hair, and ttend near an 
open vindou: or outdoors, to let plenty oj fresh 
air circulate m the process. 



/ HE i™tr receives nour- 
/ Ishm&nl Tor hffll i.h an d 
growth trom the blood 
vessels permeating the scalp 
and *nirrn unriinp the hSJX 
rrxits. 



0±1 gland* near the hair routs 
supply nil and keep the hair soft 
ami KlOBsy. 

AJmosl all hair if lovely when 
healthy nnri rleun. 

Huir eatcbes dusL and dirt eajslly 
and Soon becomes (toll and grimed. 



I ....-VlM' 1 '. ViJn'<" "* 



>• '^J?,., — P M U * ™r. ..-"I' 1 """ 

.I-" P^,V,„ (.« «'»« 



II you want u> know whether n 
b sailed., cover your njurers wit!) 
white tissue paper, rub or miL£h&K* 
your scalp with it 

II the paper is wiled, ymir hair 
needs a wash. 

Normal hair needs washing -every 
week or ten days . . . oily hair 
every lev days, or at least once a 
week . . dry nair every farmlahi 

Use salt water. If you can get it, 
ami warm. rattlrr than boL Under 
the shower is An excellent way If 
you do 1L at bain limr 

If you don't use a ltfitud iharcpoo 
dissolve your favorm? soap by shav- 
ing it in hoi water and heailrifl 
nlo-wly- Tlds way U is easier La 
rinse, and It is motel imporuuii to 
rixmc thoroughly- 

it seems hardly neeexKary to tell 
you to brush your hair, but lew 
B±rljt use the hairbrush, enough. Tt 
■wont hurt a permanent wave, and 
it keeps your hair clean and ^frming 

Your scalp needs exercise, too. 
Massage ft for scvvral minuter 
Bcvutnl Urot-*i! a week: Pruat. th-p 
hei'l of each hand BRatnat the scalp 
und rotate witli vigor. Then pinch 
it firmly between your thumb and 



No tight hots 

A CONVENIENT way Is to sit bp- 
fore a tablet, rest your elbows on 
tbf table and droop your head 
forward to mrt't your haittbt 

If your bair is dry. avoid Imvbie 
It uncovered in tlu- i&m too much, 
and don't wear tight hats, 

BrUAh tt a great deal, and con- 
sult your haJrdresdrr about n Rood 
nlly loum, 

IT your hair Is oily, eat sparingly 
for a time «[ oily. faLty food&. Drink 
plenty of Walrr. and eat plenty of 
fruit and vegetables. Bruah the 
hair, oven thoURh it seems to in- 
crease the olllne&s temporaxtiy. but 
*aah St afteh. 

Sometimes lll-heulth will cause the 
hair to fall id one Chan b natural. 
In that case a doctor aboulil be con- 
mil tad. 

Plenty of aleepH outdoor exercise, 
and a ffood, nDiirlahing ami balanced 
diet with a hlflih vitamin content will 
help. 

Take the greatest, care of your hair 
!■.'!■ ih\n, and bruah and comb 
it well several time* a day. 




AND II COULD W Love l>Ve *n 
r. nof 'i-wanred io< iidion -it b tiie »HJ r ** W ew o r r' 
■ in! Wnmen mIks I.ixJ iur+i rMpptrmi arc- iwt 
atwayi llie mcr.i beTjufilul-buf tfcejja' 1 «*l»o tnow how 
to loot raacir*dtiri{j and well-groomed, wiih a polal 
tmish to their iluti For men j pUm cornple*ii>ti 
n L f" on n «rTrn-We wnoottioess with Erasmic face 
Pdwo*; 

Rw«,Hti Ihe ipol-lifjhti ol the bflllrpofii Ira^mir. 
drngiv rlosoiy and ovenV-ili, lfiigi*nce ujifoundiag 
you wlh An aura tfuf seem a **ry pdrl ol your 

doivoaaI dOilrrilHL 
tuiMK cmjkn (aafMaMBA « cotui m r>« tuw h iii 



IN FIVE 
LOVELY SHADES 

RarheL. Pcirh L 
Bruueae, Suntaa io>d 
Kauiral 




ERASMIC FACE POWDER 
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Azaleas . . . lowliest of shrubs 

n 



'rovided the soil u 
l^S free of lime, well 
/ <lramed. and contains 
;>lenty ol humus, nrj gardener 
need be afraid to plant these 
bright shrubs In a southerly 
or south-easterly position. 

\zalvaa curi be plamni out with 
sait-ty m spnintliiiin provided iliey 
itc pot simro arid the sou round 
tiio roots us not unduly disturbed 
41 tran&planUiig. 

They becomo raulul; vauirjllshed 
in medium heavy loama. but 
nnfld much care nnd attention wlien 
m out Ln hot, sandy miIb ol poor 
t«tunr Btim of relatively ahatlow 
rooting habit, tlity require moist 
coodiuona during hot weather 
Medium to heavy .soils hold water 
but. and. provided they are acid, 
suit tile azalea family well. 

They range tram dwarf plants 
one fool high to tall busmen of 30 
feet. UofiL forma produce blooms 
abundantly in spring or early sum- 
mer, and their color* range from 
pure white through pink, red, and 
purple Ahade* to yellow, orange, and 
scarlet, with all intermediate hue*. 
Many are delightfully fragrant. 



• Azaleas are among the most beautiful 
flowering shrubs in existence. Their color- 
ful blooms lost a long time, and this year 
the display in parks and gardens has been 
the brightest for many years. 

— Says, OUR HOME GARDENER. 




A1.1. THK tiitmne Ottln* iPioid an 
upfliude for plw/ino and rinr/rnp, 
and Annette and Ceeile have dis- 
played unusual ability far young- 
\tern. tlerz is Annette at the organ.. 



When not tn bloom their foliage is 
irood. and In winter when the de- 
ciduous varieties cast their leavca 
the branching habit of most species 
Is very interesting. The everi-rcea 
types are mostly grown in Aus- 
tralia, the dccUiiMiiis types, the 
Ghent and Mollis arnicas, being 
suited only to very cool climates. 

The loa--growlng type*, par- 
ticularly the Japanese or Ktinime 
azaleas, are uselul as small shrubs 
or as 2ft ground covet material. 

For abundant blooming azaleas 
should have a little more ll(jht than 
the true rhodocfeinlrons, but all do 
well In CQiuliLions ol Jieiill-Hhude. til 
Sydney gutl Melbourne the big 
shrubs that have been ruiablishrd 
for 70 or 80 yean are mostly grown 
In south-easterly t<ositinna In the 
respective botanic garden*. 

Much of the allegfd tenderness of 
amleas Is due to dryness in summer 
rather than winter cold, but mulches 
of dead leaves, peat moss, or similar 



fibrous material round the rtiuLs and 
extending well out are satisfactory 
methods of saving them Troui '. n u ■ t 

The flowers range from suigles to 
semi-doubles and doubles, und sditic 
extremely beautiful mlxturca of 
colors are obtamable la tile ever- 
green section. 

Thrlp^ and lacebugs are the worst 
enemies or the azalea, but these 
pests will usually succumb to treat- 
ment by spraying with derrta root 
nowilcr inoii.1. conuuou sc-ap t3oz>. 
nnd t gallons at water. Several 
sprayings may be needed to con- 
trol. 

Pest symptoms 

TuXE symptoms of lacehug attnek 
are yellowing or greying of the 
foliage surlace. with dart brown 
put, caused by Fouling, mi Mir 
underside. In bad tiilesla Lions the 
shruhs may be entirely defoliated 
or even killed. 




THE AZALEA 
VISFLAY ffllj 
ipring has been 
one til the finest 
for nianii yeari. 
Azttieas may he 
pfaufid out note 

if pal pTOTTrt. 
Then nerd a 
south - easterly 
ptwtion ana a 
ivctl-.tlramaxl tail 
trhttth it free 
ftvm lime, and 
itrith plenty of 
leaf mouM. 



4S 



Araleat are not easy to strike 
from cuttlngo, but layers strike 
rntdily. In recent years, however, 
the use of plant-growth hnnnoaes 
has done much To solve the problem 
of forcing these hard-wiXKled sub- 
jects lo strike rrom cuttings. 

Tliesc- mixture^ have to be used 
In varying strengths, and Lhey re- 
duce cutting propagation from a 
year or more to a few months 

Gardeners when ordering azAlcns 
should stipulate the type they want 
-dwarf, medium, or tall About 100 
■ mined varieties are on offer In Aus- 
tralia. 



Hie Kunime nsaleas are useful for 
massing In low beds, and do well 
under tall shrubs or trees. They 
produce very' small, colorful Bowers 
and are practically always in bloom 
For uottrnn or trough culture, semi- 
shady window gardens, or conser- 
vatory work, they are Ideal 

Even in the bush-bouse the 
Kurume azaleas do well it given a 
position where they receive the full 
morning ami The soil Irrr the tubs 
or troughs should contain ample 
fibrous matter and water should be 
supplied generously. Good drain ace 
is needed. 



l/^\ ATIENT: Doctor, there 

¥ J hat been tuberculosis 
t^f in my famUy, and I 
I have been worried in 
case I may contract it, 

DOCTOR Whirr there ir, a 
ftunlly history of the disease, an 
X-ray examination ol the cheat every 
lew years will enable the tlifiea.'* to 
be recognised and trotted early. 
Therein lies the secret -ol success 
against the invader, 

Much Lf. known about ftibereulasJjs. 
yet no other disease whose cause, 
develupme-iit. and method or spread 
.ire so well understood still presents 
such problems to controL 

Thc dtwovttry of the baciHu*. by 
Robert Koch towards the end of the 
last century was hailed ad the be- 
ginning o! tin- end ot cctneumpucm. 
There was the cause, and the ex- 
termination of the disease seemed 
certain. 

Sixty years jater wc are still 
wrestling with much the same 
problems that confronted Koch. 



MUMMY SAYS 

I CAN THANK 
REXONA FOR MY 
NICE CLEAR SKIN, 

BECAUSE SHE 
STARTED ME OFF 
ON REXONA WHEN 

I WAS A BABY 




Rcxona Soap puards beauty the 
mnirai way — by keeping skin 
radiantly hculthy. Rexoria alone 
contains Cadyl — a special enrn- 
jxkukI of medications. Tts fresh, 
mcdicatetl lather dears away 
ttC impuriiirs that cause 
most skin Haws. Your skin 
muff show a thrilling improve- 
ment — with Raima care ! 



runt r \cm r if ^ntcUj w if^k E^B Ma 



fCb *m 



nsuHn 




Brr— S»np. A i aifcli< 
iwrif * h'lllr RfiiMU 
Otalsnl « iJh rf- 
lYelrd pnrbi. Tium 
rmf*A~htaMnf± Iraaie 
iw nl traTM •kin rLra, 



REXONA 15 MORE 
THAN A BEAUTY SOAP 

It's a Complete 
Skitt Treatmettt 



• l i'.'.j i fUtcimiirAWV LIMITED 



■■"■■■■»■■»"■'"» About ™ 

TuberenlosiN 



'•'.i [-■'.-<: : nuiss Earreys in this ami 
(ither eoimtrii^ allow that between 
I and 3 iht ci ht. Of the adult papu- 
lation is affected with trhs. dvfnuv. 
must of the trastsj iinKrispectffd, and, 
indeed. undrtecUble by other than 
X-ray mtmis 

Routine X-ray cxamhiatians or 
the cheat tit Australian ^old)c^s on 
enlistment showed thai r>ni'-half or 
one per cent, fhciwud 5ipns of in- 
fection. The interesting point here 
is that evpry soldier had |»£»ed 
two ordinary medical rxaminaiians 
before being X -reived 

Only a portion af this 1 per cent. 
Df the population comprises the 
kDOWn sullcmra from tubcrculuiiia— 
those whose symptoms ore 
nclent to bring tiirm to a doctor acul 
for him to recoemse their nature. 
TutMirculaEis in its early cIaqes ts 
Imrd to .i:.::: I, -.v-:r- but easy to rute. 

It is so "catching" that 80 per 
cent, of the population "get the 
fiiprni" but only 1 per cent, become 
diseasod. 

Resistance varies 

this 1 per cent, shout one-third 
will die ol the pragresuian ol 
their diseajte. Another third will 
struggle along for years. xumettmeE 
better, sometimes worse, Trae re- 
maining one-third will get bt'ltirr, 
often without even knowing T.hev 
hare been hX 

The rCiU5tance of indiTklual poaple 
varies. The fact that, of the 61) per 
cent, to 70 per cent, of IndiyichjaLu 
infKrted tttth ttie l,ubi:rcle bacillus, 
only a minute proportion drvelotus 
the disease indicates that in the 
overwhelming majority ot people the 
iiatlrral resistance of the body to thi& 
germ in much greater than the power 
of attack of the germ. 

In the 1 per cent, who develop 
difieafif from their inioeUon. the 
powers of resistance must be leas ■ ut 
sOddc timet than the tnviuiTe power 
at the germ. 

1 n same people LhlA n .-■ l-t .a n i- 
nurmaliy may be h*gb. but jmler 
aomu special strain, occupiiilon or 
habits it ha* become lowered, along 
with the genera] powers of rcalst- 
ahc*. They get "run down "— and Lhp 
dbteiue Lakes hold. If reauitaucc In 
not hopeh-sj.lv tihdertnlncd. and the 
dtseaae not too far advanced by the 
time th*sc pttUents camp under 
treatment, there is C^ery hope of 
permanent reeovery 

There arc othent In whom natural 
re&ista nor to T_B in eanAtitutionaUy 
low. These indlvkltuUh arc the 
natural soil fnr Infection. . 

They may be of fine or In hie 
phyaJ^ut} —there is certainly no out- 
ward and visible fLgn On the 
whole. Lhry art or better avcragr 
mentality than the genernl run af 
indWlriiiuL). and perhaps this 18 In 



eompensation k lar the world owes 
much to its confiunipUviUk 

This couflUtutinaal mretlorUy is 
a family trait, and is inherited. 

In the ease of TX suaeeptihlH. the 
individual remaihE perfretly hrah-liy . 
nrovirJed lie does not encounter the 
tubercle bacillus. 

Not hII the members of such a 
family, uf course, have Lhia unfor- 
tunate constitution. For instance, 
rJin father may be of tubereulou.s and 
the mother of sound stock, and of 
the, say, three children, either none, 
one, two or three of the children 
may "take jtft0r> the father. 

There is no known way of telling 
which. If any. of the children is 
unduly susceptihlr before they be- 
come infected wlLh the ttibercie 
bacillus Our object, then, must be 
to prevent the tnfetirJou iwcurnng. 

The surest way to oomfcat T.B. Lfi 
to avoid oceonunB "run down."' Build 
up general reslfitanoc ta Infect ion 
with good nutrition, pltmty of exex- 
cbc in the fresh air. and. above all. 
adequate resL. 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TK1JBY KING SYKTKM 

Simple eye troubles 

r THE *ye Is the most complicated 
and the most senaltlvc organ in 

the body, yet its intricate mecfi- 
antfini Is often disturbed and pfr- 
manent damage done in the early 
days of life because of Ignorance of 
projjer care. 

Too often the glare, dust, and heat 
of our hot summer climate play 
havoc with them, unless necessary 
precautions arc taken, 

A leaHet rivaling with this subject 
has been prepared by The Aiisrxa- 
Uan Women's Weekly Mothercraft 
Service Bureau, ami a copy will be 
forwarded free if a request imUi « 
alu i n pod addresheti envrlnpe is for- 
warded to The Australian Women's 
Weekly, Box 4036 WW, GJ>.0„ Syd- 
ney. 

Please endorse your envelope 
"Mothcrcraft." 





for bud- 

f KAYSER 
pt-yidei Ihrllli fpr 
DM ihWHy -.ih * 
t*ng* pf anchurtifig, 

Si,I-l Likn thu 
Niqht cf ihimmsrlng 
K* T .GIfi4m. 




D^iTtSf e ONE sun 
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Artistic ways to house books 




Whether you 

live in a mansion or 
a small flat, your 
books are among the 
objects which ex- 
press your own per- 
sonality, and their 
housing merits 
special attention. 
Here are five attrac- 
tive suggestions. 



PfiRlOD hoatuaie and bureau, 
an .\mencan reptodutliaei of an 
etahleenth century pi ft. 



8Y 

OUR HOME 
DECORATOR 



AUSTERELY SIMPIM. thit 
modern baokrast and bureau a 
made in ligbl and dark maple. 

<ri?ftr). 



1/ COW tS o/kil* the mall tupbnarii in /ronl uf thit dtth. and alu 
at the ttdei. atrJ handy for ane'i favorite reference bwht. fn ihr 
ttaikoround it d combined boahthetf and rupbaard 



When precious health 
is at stake,f)arsing 
and expectant mothers 
need this guarantee 
of safety. 




TO be compfcttly ma£c for mining and expectant mothers, a Isjcaiirc 
ftiiwJ be fret frrnn harsh drugs ukI intestinal irriuni*. Thu u why 
doCTOCB mufnmmd genuine Layettes. 

Lmwici or* wfe. They ounuun no irriiani*— nn tub ii -forming 
drug». They bring quick relief without forcing- -irithniri anlfltng 
■(nun ur diftcumfort. And beciume rhey ejume no dig«oivr ajMcis, 
znd da nut tmnt the milk* they're the perfect medicine *Tii]c- baby 
is being becaA-fed, / 

Me htrkrd by a )u year rrpntai «if i thai In itself ia. yirrjr 
m grolal guanntcc of i^tnf^ct Sort- So when you 
ordei j medicine . make Mire you order Genuine 
Look fur the luunc on the lid. 



LAXETT 

CORRECT mm WMINATWN 



STANDARD 
SIZE ii t»wi. 




ROUNDEL) patwtHid oak bookcase is a utWu! ana' graceful <■?.,- n 
fiiffi* or (umilurt, tt aimo scrvn a a desk, one tn keeptntf UBfA a 
modern tTrtamhned ilai 




hXXyH.SH lit^VIiH butlt in tinder the window seat are a eharmmo 
idea ft* a hvingroom, Thit prefer* tv« JaArn nrl r/3f /JciYr'y /fifh, 
home of Conn ante Moorr. othJ fhe ananvrmfrji would be hum la copy 



A 



101! 



D>h«mbI it bvttxi 
■nrmwl i n rwm I 
Oi-i « Invi- 

'■■•i' J I l.l'i at 
Crroaw Itum Ikily 
HluA *ft UB Dynr— I CallH* CW 
H rTHl !■>**■ nrr, k**m dacotatbOP fu*>U 
□0. limn rwtt Miria Li Anna U»~mri. 
■apart on Himi» DpiL-^m) ioji at "■ 
S|h»(. Si fW*t ■.,■>■"* HAW 



Mar, 
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There Is No Substitute 
for QUALITY 



THIN CAPTAIN 

A plain cracker with the scol- 
loped edge slightly raised for 
the practical purpose of holding 
savouries. Equally pleasant spread 
with .butter, cheese, or jam, . . 



f 







SPICY CRUNCH 

This new biscuit, with its 
sweet, spicy flavour is quite 
distinctive. The specially- 
blended spices are com- 
bined with other toothsome 
ingredients so as to form 
a very delicious crunchy 
biscuit. 




BUTTER NUT COOKIE 

Here is an every-age cookie with 
a rich, fresh, butter flavour, 
blended deliciously with a nutti- 
ness and crunchy crispness. 
Butter Nut Cookies are already 
in the front rank of popularity. 



Williom Arnotr Pry. Ltd., Homebiish 



Qrnotts 



FAMOUS 



Don't Delay-Help the Red Cross To-day i 



BISCUITS 



ALWAYS ASK YOUR GROCER FOR ARNOTTS — THEY ARE BETTER THAN EVER! 
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